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DEAR' "a 


XEARING that here's is a new edition 
of the DEVIL on Two STICKS pub- 


7 
a N * liſhed, I take this opportunity ofacquaint- 


ing you of it. In ſpight of the antipa- 
thy that mankind have conceived, ever ſince the o- 


riginal ſin of Adam, againſt the race of fallen an- 
gels, Aſmodeus is beloved by every one. He is 
read, he is careſſed; neyer was devil ſo fondled. 
True it is he might have-appeared to Cleofas under 
a ſomewhat more beautiful ſhape ; ſuch as the poets 
paint him, when he is introduced under the ſpeci- 

3 ous appellation of Cupid, But he ſcorned to uſe 
any diſguiſe to his deliverer, and therefore ſhewed 
himſelf in all his original deformity, as a proof he 
wanted to deal ſincerely with him; and a very un- 
common inſtance of ſincerity it was; for how ma- 
ny lovers are there, who never had once an oppor- 
tunity of, ſeeing the faces of their miſtreſſes only in 
their native, and without borrowed charms? And 
alter all, ſuch as we behold him, he _ more 
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like the god of pleaſure, than in all thoſe beauties 
and graces the ancients have beſtowed upon him, 
when they dreſs him as the god of love; and his 
mantle, with its ingenious emblems, becomes him 
better than the fillet, the gilded wings, and the ſound- 
ing quiver. 

In ohef-Jetpebls, e cberlleht moral draratter 
he ſuſtains, and the great ſenſe and diſcernment he 
ſhews in the courſe of his obſervations, do more than 
compenſate for the yglineſs of his perſon. He ac- 
quits himſelf religiouſly of the promiſe he made Don 
Cleofas, does him moſt important ſervice, and dif- . 
covers nothing of that falſhood and deceit for which 
the inhabitants of his country are rendered ſo juſt- | 
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1y infamous. In point of ſenſe and difcernment, 
he nobly maintains the reputation of his brother - dæ. 
mons; he ſhews as much diſeretion as one could 
well expect fromthe whole ſociety together; of which 
there needs be no other proof than what he ſays on 
1 the ſubjectof his on quarrel with Palliardoc. “ Af. 
1 ter which, ſays he, our friends reconciled us, we 
| embraced, and have : chetiſhed a mortal hatred a- | 
L gainſt each other ever ſince.? This hint leaves more ll - 
to the imagination chan can be expreſſed by words; 
and you will find ſeverdl ſuch other inſtances in the 
remarks the makes on the folly and vices of men. 
:Can the Weakneſs of mankind be expoſed with 
more ſenſe or more force of ridicule than he has 
expreſſed? No, his paintings are all finiſhed, When 
I ſigure to myſelf this devil halting on his crutches, 
I cannot avoid conſidering thoſe ſenſible and fatyri- 
cal-ſtrokes of ridicule, with which he every now and 
then laſhes the follies and vices of men, as ſo ma- 
ny parts of the crutches, which he beſtows on ſuch 
«s he thinks deſerve hem; and, ir ſpite ofchie © care · 
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leſs air he puts on, as if ſeemingly he-intended on- 
ly amuſement, he never miſſes, or ſtrikes in the 
wrong place: his arrows are lure, and "always hit 
the mark. 

THE young gentleman 1 improved 
more in one night from the inſtructions of Aſmo · 
deus, than he had done all his life before from the 
lectures of the doctors of Alcala. Theſe people, 
by their continual jargon, inſtil into the minds of 


which Zambullo found in Aſmodeus an artful and 
able maſter, who could find the way to his ſcholar's 


ſcenes of delightful amuſement, conveyed inſtructi. 
on at the ſame time, expoſing theweakneſs of human 
nature, and teaching the young ſtudent how to cor- 
rect them, without diſguſting him by tedious aud 
inſipid leſſons. 


ſhould be well received upon his coming among us. 
For how can any man in France refuſe his appro- 
bation to a work, that, under the ſemblance of a 
trifling amuſement, contains ſuch a happy aſſem - 
blage of wit, delicacy, ſenſe, and politeneſs? The 
minds of men-are: naturally-prejudiced againſt the 
inſipidity of dogmatic precepts; they want to be 
entertained with ſomething pleaſant and agreeable; 
but, along with that, they expect reaſon and ſenſe 
In ſhort, we are a rational people, and Signior Aſ- 


the French nation. He certainly muſt have con- 
ceived a previous affection to our nation; though 
I cannot but wonder at his generoſity in having tak- 
en ſo long a journey to make us wiſer, againſt his 
own intereſt, and againſt the intereſt of ſociety i in 
A 2 


I Do not therefore * all wonder, that this devil | 


modeus has exactly ſuited himſelf to the genius of 


youth a diſtaſte of morality and virtue. Inſtead of 


heart, and whilſt he entertained him with agreeable 
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general, who, J dare ſay, do not thank him in the 
deaſt for his trouble. 

Is there any man, Sir, who "ny not: envy the ſitu- 
ation of Zambullo, cn thoſe towers of ſpeculation, 
ayhere Aſmodeus placed him? As for me, I fly a- 
long with him, on the wings of fancy, to the top of 
St. Salvador; and behold, inhis company, with great 
delight, the objects that are repreſented to his con- 
ſideration. A ſuperannuated coquette, who leaves 
her harr, her e ye-brows, and ber teeth, upon her 
toilet, before ſhe goes to bed; a beau of threeſcore, 
ho takes off, with his own hands, one eye, and a 
pair of whiſkers, waiting for his valet to help him 
off with his wooden arm and wooden leg, that he 
may go to bed with the reſt 3 and the ſiſter of this 
charming Adonis, who, by means of artiſicial lips 
and bubbies, paſſes for a lady of twenty five: I can- 
not, I fay, forbear laughing, with. Zambullo, at 
thoughts of three ſuch lodgers all under the fame 
roof. 

SHnrrTING the ſcene, I ſee with pleaſure my 
good old Zanubio pierced to the heart with the-cries 
-of his wife in labour, and the ſound repoſe of the 
ſootman, who is the cauſe of all the pains ſhe en- 
dures; and I greatly commend the diligence of that 

phyſician, who is dreſſing ſo quickly to viſit the bi- 
op, who has coughed above thrice: fince he went 
to bed, 
_ - RA1$ED into that airy garret, methinks I ſee the 
ingenious author, who compiles a ſyſtem of all ſo- 
' cial and civil virtues, and copies all the praiſes and 
commendations that have ever been beſtowed on a- 
ny mortal, for his perſonal merit, or the fame of 
bis fore-fathers; which he puts into a dedication; 
and though he has not as yet any patron particu 


4$MODEUS'S CRUTCHES. #© 
larly in view, keeps them ready for market to any 
one that will bid for them. There are many au- 
thors to be ſure, who eat the bread of flattery; but: 
J am aſtoniſhed at the court-lady, who«thinking the 
dedication made to her not ſufficient, drew up one: 
herſelf, and ſent it to the author to have it prints- - 
ed. 

Was I to go through the ſtreets with my com- 
panions, I ſhould certainly lament the wretched fate 
of the faithful Caſtilian, trembling under a window, 
and pouring forth his love-complaints; while his 
miſtreſs bewails, to the ſoft airs of her guittar, his 
rival's abſence. And in the other large houſe F 
obſerve, greatly to my edification, a banker, ſtung 
with remorſe of conſcience,” reſolving to found a 
monaſtery out of the unjuſt gains he has made. He 
is certainly in the high road to Heaven; for hav» 
ing once performed this vow, he thinks all his fins 
are forgiven.” Nor am I leſs pleaſed with the ſeru- 
ples of that lady in her grand climacterick, who 
marries a youth of ſeventeen, that ſhe may havo 
what ſhe-wents, without remorſe of conſcience; and 
I think her marriage, upon that account, ought to 
have been, celebrated with a more decent concert 
of muſick than batons, kettles, and frying-pans. - 

Tun devil having ſhewed Don Cleofas ſeveral 
other entertaining objects, that he might not clog 
him wit too much variety, ſtops ſhort to make him 
obſerve the appearances. of joy and content in a 
great hotel, and relates to him particularly, from 
beginning to end, the aſſair of Leonora de Ceſpi- 
des. We muſt confeſs, Sir, that Aſmodeus tells 
a ſtory well. The incidents of this romance are plea- 
ſing, the winding up natural and intereſting, and a 
* runs thro” the whole. The innocence and 

A 3 
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credulityof Leonora, the love and ambition of Bel- 
flor, the artifices of Marcella, the wrath and indig- 
nation of Don Lewis, and every other character there 
introduced, are repreſented according to the truth 
of nature; for Aſmodeus was certainly well acquaint- 
ed with the different paſſions and emotions of the 
human ſoul. 

AFTER the relation of this hiſtory, Ireturn with 
freſh delight, to partake of the new variety of ſcenes 
Aſmodeus opens to his diſciple, and which he com- 
ments upon with great judgment and penetration. 
In that hotel lives a booby of a lord, who, forſooth, 
would paſs for a Mæcenas. In order to acquire the 
character of a patron of men of learning, he gives 
the uſe of one of his garrets to a dictionary- maker. 
Some doors beyond him lives an experienced deal- 
er in her way, a woman who is agent for a ſociety 
of rich widows, and keeps a kind of regiſter-oſhce, 
containing an account of all the foreigners who 
fucceſhvely. come to Madrid; their family, their 
country, their ape, their ſhape, and complexion, Of 
theſe ſhe gives in a liſt to her cuſtomers, who read 
this roll, and pitch upon whom they like; and then 
this lady ſets about procuring an interview. 

In another houſe you obſerve the devotees, who 
are in ſuch a hurry and alarm about the ſick inqui- 
ſitor, a ſcene extremely diverting; one is preparing 
flops, and another fits at his pillow, taking care to 
keep his head and breaſt warm; theſe two are na 
doubt favouritesof the holy father. The anti-cham- 
ber is crouded with other penitents, who bring him 
different kinds of remedies, every one praiſing his 
own in particular, and flipping a ducat into his ſer- 
vant's hand, begs of him, „Laurence, my deat 
Laurence, recommend my bottle to your maſter more 
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chan the reſt ! To make Cleofas ſenſible of the haps 
py. condition of an inquiſitar, Aſmodeus adds, I. I. 
was not a devil, L would be an inquiſitor. | 
LE T us, Sir, aceompany —— 
to which he defired the devil to convey him; and, 
pray what think you. of that gallant, who being 
caught as he was aſcending by a ladder into a bal- 
cony, runs; the riſk, of being hanged for a houſe- 
breaker, rather than ſave his life at the expence of 
his miſtreſs's honour, by conſeſſing the intrigue? 
He will be, perhaps, the firſt and laſt martyr of this 
kind, and: Lam ſatisfied won't findla man in France 
to follow his example. I heartily. pity that: other 
innocent perſon; the wretched groom of the cham: 
bers, who lieg there accuſed unjuſtly of having ſto- 
len a diamond, and: could have wiſhed, as Don Cle- 8 
ofas,. that Aſmodeus had ſet him at liberty; but J 
am mightily pleaſed with: the reaſon he gives, why 
it is not in his power, when he tells him, that was 
he himſelf in goal, he could net eſcape the hands 
of juſtice, without paying his ranſum. Mentien- 
ing another robbery; for which- the man wie, com- 
mitted it lies likewiſe inc prifony he ſeems to ſttike 
the judges pretty hard. Zamhullo aſked him, if 
the man who loſt the piſtoles has had: them given 
to him again? Not at all fays. Aſmodeus ; they are 
ſo many proofs of the fact, and ſuch witneſſes they 
never part: wit; nor, indeed, dbes he ſhaw more 
regard to the holy ĩnquiſition only that he: ſpeaks 
of that reuerend tribunal in a very low voice 
THE: horrid proſpects of the priſons: are ſucosed- 
ed by ſcenes more agreeable; What de yout think 
of the diſtinguiſhed piety of: Sanguiſuela, that ran- 
corous: vulture, who-took ſi hundred dueats premi - 
um for the loan af tlitee hundred. *. . x but 
A 4 
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would not tell the money, till he had firſt been at 
maſs, and heard a ſermon, The ſleeping lady, who 
miſtook her lover for her valet, muſt have been in 
great confuſion at the diſcovery; and that coolneſs 
of behaviour her gallant ſhewed upon the occaſion 
is admirable... He met the happy footman upon the 
head of the ſtairs; Ambroſe, ſaid he to him, do not 
go in, your miſtreſs defires a 858 wilt hs ber TERS 
little longer.. 1 2.95 

We change the bed once more, 5 come to an 
hoſpital for the reception of people who are luna- 
tick, or mad, How many various ſorts'of madneſs 
do we there find proceeding-from as different caus 
ſes? That Caſtilian news- monger had his brain di- 
ſturbed by a paragraph in the gazette, giving an ac 
count that twenty-five Spaniards were beaten by fif- 
ty Portugueſe. '* Don Blas is gone mad, for being 
forced to give back the dowry of his deceaſed wife; 
and that poor ſchoolmaſter has crack'd his brain in 
reſearches 'after the Paulo poft Futurum of a Greek 
verb. You obſerve women, too, confined. here; the 
wife of a country juſtice, who ran mad at being cak 
led a eit by a lady of quality. And the wife af 
the treaſurer of the council of the Indies, Who has 
undergone the ſame fate, at being obliged, in a nar- 
row paſſage, to make her n 8⁰ back, to 

way to a dutcheſs. 

As Mop Eus then ſhews ub ſtudent pale of 
people who deſerve to have a place in Bedlam as 
much as they who are confined. As that fich wi- 
dow of a maſter-builder, who leaves all ſhe has to 
grandees, merely on account of their titles, and will 
leave nothing to a man, who, fhe acknowledges, has 
done her yery great ſervice, for fear his name ſhould 
be a diſgrace to her laſt will; and I am greatly de- 
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ighted with that gallant cavalier of threeſcore, who 
relates the adventures of his youth to a young lady 
he is in love with, and expects the will regard him 
for what he has been. I moreover. admire that 
good dean, who buys up jewels, trinkets, and all 


kinds of valuable furniture, that, after his death, 


they may embelliſh the catalogue of his invento- 
ry. You may judge of the other idiots from theſe 
inſtances, 

AsMoDEUs extends his obſervations even to 
the dead, He carries Zambullo to a church full 
of ſepulchral monuments, and gives him an ac- 
count of the people for whom they are erected. 
Sometimes he gives a very ſhort character of the. 
deceaſed, or only mentions. the manner of theis 
death. This is the tomb of a general officer, who 
at his return home, like Agamemnon, found an 
Agiſthus in his houſe. In another. hes a courtier; 
who never troubled himfelf about any thing but at- 
tending the levee. And a little farther lies an old 
director of the Indies and his young wife, oddly 
mingled together. An apoplexy ſeized him juſt 
as he was going to diſinherit two children he had- 
by a former marriage; and his wife died the next 
day, out of vexation that ber huſband. did not live 
three-days an 

Tun devil, by the power he poſſeſſed, makes 
Zambullo ſee the departed ſpirits of the dead, and 


among the reſt, three celebrated actreſſes, whoſe 


exit was pretty extraordinary. One died of a ſur- 


feit . after a debauch; a ſecond of envy at the ap- 


plauſes given another actreſs at her firſt appearance 
upon the ſtage; and the third of a miſcarriage, af- 


ter the had been acting in the character of a veſtal. 
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I queſtion much if the phyſicians much like thoſe 
pieces of repreſentation, that Aſmodeus ſhews the ſtu- 
dent upon the wings of death; and a man muſt have 
a diabolic imagination, to ſuppoſe young graduates 
in phyſic appearing there in the preſence of death, 
who confers upon them their degrees. I would not 
adviſe a man of a fickly conſtitution to ſpeak of doc- 
tors ſo diſreſpectfully. | 

REMARK, Sir, how cunningly Aſmodeus alters 
the ſubject; and, to efface from the mind of his 
friend the gloomy impreſhons occaſioned bythe ſight 
of death, and the ghoſts of the dead, introduces a 
hiſtory founded cn the effects of the ſtrength of 
friendſhip. It is equally well related as the ſtory 
of Count Belflor ; though, on account of the tragi- 
cal cataſtrophe, I am not ill- pleaſed to find it imme- 
diately followed by the chapter of dreams, which 
the devil unfolds very often in a manner that ap- 
proaches to reality, The dreams, for inſtance, of 
the attorney and his wife, do not deviate much from 
truth, The man dreams he is going to ſee a client 

in the infirmary, and to ſupply him with ſome of 
his own money; and the woman is poſſeſſed with 
the imagination that her huſband is turning out of 
his houſe a ſtrong ſtout fellow of a clerk, of whom 
he is become jealous; and the dream of that fair 
one, who imagines that Jove is fallen in love with 
her, and endeavours to win her, under the appear- 
ance of a genteel page, is not, re . 
chimerical. 

I 6HaLrL ſay alone Sir, pon the obſervations 
you will find on the ſeveral people who paſs in the 
day-time through the ſtreets of Madrid, nor on the 
ſubjeCt of the redeemed captives. It is ſtill the ſame 
Aſmodeus who ſpeaks,. and continues his remarks, 


— — 
CE ——— et 


_ — 


\ 
\ 


ASMODEUS'Ss CRU TCHES. 11 


with the ſame ſenſe and penetration. The piece is 
finiſhed in the way in which it was begun, and the 
reader of judgment will find, to the laſt, ſtrokes of 


the crutches, which he may improve to his advan - 
tage and ediſication. 


1 am, 


DEAR SIR, 


Your maſt humble ſervant. 
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TWO STI ES 


_ Mot. © 


GG. 


What kind of a devil the devil upon two flicks was; 
and where and by what means Don Cleofas Pe- 
rez Zambullo became acquainted with him. 


e 


T was in the month of October, one dark 

I 3 and cloudy night, at a time whey the 
* people being retired to their reſpective 
dwellings, had left the ſtreets of Ma- 

drid free for the ſerenades of lovers, ſome of whom 
lung their ſucceſs, while others, to the ſoft airs of 
muſical inſtruments, chanted their ſad plaints, a- 
larming the jealous huſband and the careful pa- 
rent,——Jn ſhort, it was almoſt the houg of mid- 


14 nn - : 
night, when Don Cleofas Leandro Zambullo, a ſtu- 
dent of Alcala, very nimbly ſallied out of the gar 
ret window of a houſe, where a love affair had en- 
gaged him. He endeavoured to preferve his-life 
and honour by flying from three or four bullies, who 
cloſely -purſued him, threatening to kill or force 
him to marry a lady, with whom they had juſt be- 
fore ſurpriſed him. 

\'TrHoUGH he was ſingle againſt them, he brave- 
ly defended himſelf for ſome time, and had ftill 
maintained his ground, if they had not wreſted his 
ſword from him in the fight; they followed him 
for ſome time over the tops of the houſes * ; but, 
favoured by the night, he at length got chad of 
them, and ſtealing along, he made towards a light 
which he perceived a great diſtance off, and which, 
feeble as it was, yet ſerved him for a lanthorn in 
that perilous courſe. After more than once run» 
ning the riſk of breaking his neck, he reached the 
garret whence its rays proceeded, and entered it 
by a window, as much rejoiced as a pilot is when 
he finds himſelf and his ſhip ſafe in the  harboug 
after the dangers of ſhipwreck, 

He immediately looked around him, and much 
wondered he ſhould meet with no body in an a- 
partment, which ſeemed ſo very odd and ſurpriſ- 
ing. He examined it with very great attention, 
and ſaw a copper lamp hanging from the cieling, 
books and papers in confuſion on the table, ſpheres 
and compaſſes on the one fide, phials and quadrants 
on the other; all which made him conclude,. that 
under this roof lived an aſtrologer, who in this mu- 
feum made his obſervations. He refleQted on the 
dangers he had by good fortune eſcaped, and was 


Tube tops of the houſes in Spaln are fat. SY 
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conſidering what courſe was the moſt proper for 
him to take, when he was interrupted by a deep 
ſigh that broke forth very near him. At firſt he 
took it for a nocturnal illuſion, or imaginary phan+ 
tom, proceeding from the diſturbance he was in, 
and without interruption continued his reflections. 

Bur being interrupted! à ſecond time in the 
ſame manner, he then took it for ſomething real 
and though he ſaw no ſoul in the room, could not 
help crying out, What devil is it that ſighs: here? 
It is me, Signior ſtudent, anſwered a voice, which 
had ſomewhat very extraordinary in it; I have been 
for above theſe fix months corked up in one of theſe 
glaſs phials. In this houſe lives a ſkilful aftrolo- 
ger and magician, who by his curſed art has con - 
fined me to this cloſe priſon. You are then a ſpi · 
rit, ſaid Cleofas ſomewhat ſurpriſed at the oddity 
of this adventure. I am a devil, rephed the voice, 
and you are come very opportunely to-free me from 
a ſlavery where I languiſn in idleneſs, though in my 
own nature, of all the devils in hell, perhaps the 
moſt alert and induſtrious. 

_ CLEoFaAs was ſomewhat ſtartled at theſe 3 
but, being naturally couragious, he recollected him- 
ſelf, and in a reſolute tone thus addreſſed himſelf 
to the ſpirit. Signior dæmon, pray inform me what 
rank you hold in your country: are you a devil of 
quality, or an ordinary one? I am, replied the 
voice, a very conſiderable devil, and am more e- 
ſteemed in this and the other world than any o- 
ther. Perhaps, replied Cleofas, you are Lucifer? 
No, replied the ſpirit, he is concerned only with 
mountebanks. Are you then Uriel? returned the 
ſtudent. Fie | "Oy TS the voice) he 
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has nothing to do but with traders, taylors, butch- 
ers, bakers, and other third-rate thieves, 

*+F IMAGINE then you mult be Belzebub, ſaid 

Leandro. You deceive yourſelf, anſwered the fpi- 
ritt, he is the dæmon of governantes, and -gentle- 
man-uſhers, or waiting men. This ſurpriſes me, 
faid the ſtudent ; I took Belzebub for one of the 
principal of your fraternity. He 1s one of the very 
loweſt among us, replied the dæmon; I nd you 
know nothing at all of our hell. 

You muſt then, replied Don Cleofas, be either 
Leviathan, Belphegor, or Aſhtaroth. Oh! as for 
thoſe three, ſaid the voice, they are devils of the 
_ firſt rank; they all belong to the court, enter into 
the councils of princes, infpire their miniſters, 
form leagues, plan conſpiracies, and light the toreh- 
es of war. Theſe are not ſuch boobies as the firſt 
you mentioned to me. Ah!] tell me, I intreat 
you, faid the ſtudent, what poſt has Flagel ? He 
preſides over the inns of court, and is the life of 
the bar, replied the devil: it is he who makes out 
the attornies' and bailiffs? writs : he inſpires the 
pleaders, poſſeſſeth the council, and attends the 
judges. 

Bur my function is different from all theſe. 7 
make ridiculous matches, and marry old grey 
beards to raw girls under age, maſters to their 
maids, virgins of low fortunes to lovers that have 
none. It is I that have introduced into the world 
luxury, debauchery, games of chance, and chymiſ- 
try. Tam the inventor of caurouſals, dancing, mu- 
ſick, plays, and all the new French faſhions. - Ina 


word, my name is Aſniodeus, alias The Devil _ 


on Two Sticks. 
An ! cried Don 1 Cleofas, you are then the cele- 
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brated Aſmodeus, of whom ſo honourable menti- 
on is made by Agrippa and the Clavicula Salamo- 
nis? Really you have not told me all your qualifi- 
cations: you have forgotten the beſt of them. 1 


know that you ſometimes divert yourfelf with aſ- 


ſuaging the pains of unhappy lovers; by the ſame 
token, it was by your aſſiſtance that a young gentle- 
man, a friend of mine, crept into the good graces 
of a doctor of the univerſity of Alcala's lady. It is 
true, ſaid the ſpirit; I reſerved that till the laſt: I 
am the dæmon of luxury, or to ſpeak more honour- 
ably of myſelf, the god Cupid: for the poets have 
beſtowed that fine name on me, and indeed painted 
me in very advantageous colours; they deſeribe me 
with gilded wings, a fillet bound over my eyes, a 
bow in my hand, a quiver of arrows on my dhoul- 
ders, and a charming beautiful face. You ſhall im- 
mediately ſee how far all this 3 18 — 1 e, on- 
ly ſet me free. 


$16N10R Aſmodeus, replied Don Cleofas; ola 


know that J have long been your fipcere: devotee; 
of the truth of which-the.dangers Ljuſt now run are 


ſufficient evidences. I ſhould beproud of an op- 
portunity of ſerving you; but the veſſel in which 


you are hidden is undoubtedly enchanted, and all 
my endeavours to unſtop or break it will be vain; 
wherefore I cannot very well tell which-way to deli- 
rer you- out of priſon: Iam not much; uſed to er- 
ploits of this kind, and, betwixt you and I, if ſuch 


a ſubtle devil as you cannot make your way aut, ha- 


can a wretched mortal like me effect it? It is in 
your power to effect it, anſwered the dæmon: the 
phial in which I am incloſed is barely a plain glaſs 
bottle, which is very eaſy to break; you need only 
daſh it againſt the ground, and I hall immediately 
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appear in human ſhape. If tliat is the caſe;.ſaid the 
ſtudent, it is eaſier: than E imagined; tell. me then 
in which phial you are, for I ſee ſo many like one a. 
nother, that L cannot diſtinguiſh them. It is the 
fourth from the window, replied the ſpirit, though 
the cork be ſealed with a en ſeal, yet 6 bottle 
will eaſily break. 

I n ſaid DonCleofas ; ** now * 
to do what you deſire of me; there is now only one 
ſmall difficulty which deters me: when P Have dong 
you this ſervice, will you not make me pay for the 
broken phial? No evil ſhall befall you,, anfwered 
the dzmon; but on the contrary, you will be plex: 
ſed vrith my acquaintance. Iwill teach you Whatever 
you are deſirous to know, inform you of all things 
which happen in the world, and diſcover to yen 
all the foibles of mankind; I will be your tutelar 
daemon, you ſhall find me much more ſamiliar than 
that of Socrates, and I will make you far ſurpaſ 
that philoſopher in wiſdom: in ſhort, I will beſtow 
myſelf on you, with my good and bad qualities; the 
latter of which ſhall not be leſs ſerviceable- to 70 
than the former. 

TRRESsE are fine promiſes, replied the ſcholar, but 
you gentlemen devils are accuſed of not being very 
religious obſervers of what you promiſe to men. I 
is a groundleſs charge, replied Aſmodeus ; ſome of 
my brethren indeed make no ſcruple of breaking 
their word, but I (not to mention the ſervice: you 


are going to do me, which I can never ſulkciently 


repay) am a ſlave: to mine; and I ſwear by every 


thing that can make an oath binding, that I will nat 


deceive you. Depend upon my aſſurances. And 
what ought ſtill to be more agreeable to you, I pro- 
miſe you, that you ſhall revenge yourſelf on Daum 
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Thomaſa, that perfidious lady, Who had concealed 
theſe four ruſſians to n and force. you to mar- 
ty her. 

YoUNG Zambullo, aa 3 all a this 


aſt declaration, to haſten its accompliſhment, immes+ - 
diately took the phial, and without. concerning him» 


ſelf what might be the event of it, be threw it hard 
againſt the floor. It broke into a thouſand pieces, 
and overflowed the ground with a blackiſh liquor, 
which by little and little evaporated, and- convert- 
ed itſelf into a thick ſmoke ; which diſſipating all at 
once, the amazed ſtudent beheld the figure of a man 
in a cloak, about two feet and a half high, reſting on 
two ſticks. This diminutive lame monſter had the 
legs of a goat, a long viſage, ſharp- chin, a yellow 
and black complexion, and a very flat noſe ; his eyes, 


which ſeemed very little, reſembled: two burning 
coals z his mouth was extremely wide, above which 


were two wretched red whiſkers, n Jags 
of unparalleled lips. 

Tris ſweet little Cupid's head was wrapt up in 
a ſort of red turban of. red crape, ſet off with a 
plume of tock's and peacock's feathers, About his 
neck he wore a kind of ſcarf, on which were drawn 
ſeveral models of necklaces-and ear-rings. He was 
dreſſed in a ſhort white ſattin coat, and girt about with 


a girdle of white parchment, marked with taliſma- 


nical chatacters. On this coat were painted various 
patterns of women's ſtays, all contrived to ſet off the 
neck and boſom to advantage, ſcarves, party-C0- 
loured aprons, new-faſhioned head dreſſes of vari- 


ous ſorts, every one more nn . ano- 
ther. 


Bu r all theſe were | nothing compared with his 
cloak, the ground of which was alſoof white ſattin: 


20 ＋ H E DEV I I c. f. 
an it, with Indian ink, were drawn an infinite num. 
ber of figures, with ſo. much freedom and ſuch maf: 
terly ſtrokes, that it was natural to think the devil 
had a hand in it: on one fide appeared a Spaniſh 

lady covered with her veil, teazing a ſtranger as 
they were walking: and on the other a French one 
practiſing new airs in her glaſs, in order to trythem 
at a young patched and paintedabbot, who appeared 
at her chamber door. Here a parcel of Italian ca- 
valiers were ſinging and playing on the guitar un- 
der their miſtreſſes balconies; and there a compa- 
ny of Germans all in confuſion and open breaſted, 
more intoxicated with wine and begrimmed with 
ſnuff than your conceited French fops, ſurrounding 
a table overflowed with the filthy remains of their 
debauch: in one place was a great Mahometan lord 
coming out of the bath, and attended by all the wo- 
men of his ſeraglio, officiouſly crouding to tender 
him their ſervice: in another, an Engliſh gentle- 

man, who with exceſſive politeneſs, and all the airs 
of a gallant, was preſenting to his miſtreſs a * « 
beer and a pipe of tobacco. | 
THERE the gameſters were alſo vonderfuliywel 
repreſented z ſome of them animated by a ſprightly 
joy, heaping up pieces of gold and filver in their 
hats; and others, broken and reduced to play upon 
honour, caſting up their ſacrilegious eyes to heaven, 
and gnawing their cards with deſpair. In a word, 
there were as many curious things to be ſeen on it, 
as on the admirable buckler of the ſon of Peleus, 
which exhauſted all Vulcan's art; with this difſe- 
"rence betwixt the performance of the two cripples, 
that the figures on the buckler had no relation to the 
exploits of Achilles; but on the contrary, thoſe on 
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the cloak were ſo many lively images of all my 


paſſes in the world by his inſtigation. 
00000000000 
c H Parra II. 19697 46 


Continuation of. Aſmodeus's deliverance." - 


HE dæmon eaſily perceiving that the ſight of 

him did not very agreeably prepoſſeſs the: ftu- 
dent in his favour, ſmiling ſaid, Well, Signior Don 
Cleofas Leandro Peres Zambullo, youſee thecharm- 
ing god of love, the ſovereign maſter of hearts. 
What do you think of my beauty and air: Do you 
not take the poets for excellent painters? Why re- 
ally, anſwered Cleofas, they do-flatter a little. You 


did not, I ſuppoſe, appear in this form to Pfyche ? 
Doubtleſs no, replied Aſmodeus; I borrowed the 


appearance of a little French marquis, to make her 


doat on me: vice muſt always put on an agreeable 


outfide, otherwiſe it would not take. I aſſume 
whatever ſhape I will, and could have ſhewed my- 
ſelf to you in a finer imaginary body; but defign- 
ing, without any diſguiſe, to lay myſelf open to you, 
I was willing that you ſhould fee me in a form 


belt ſuited to the opinion which the world enter- 


tains of me and my functions. | 
I Do not at all wonder, ſaid the Grind, thas you 


are ſomewhat ugly; pardon, if you pleaſe the harſh- 
neſs of the term, the converfation which we have 
had together may, admit of ſome freedom. Your 
features are very well proportioned to the idea I for- 
med of you; but pray inform me how.you cameto 
be lame, * 


1 
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Ix happened to me in France, anſwered the de- 
vil, in a fray F had with Pillardoc, the devil of uſu- 
ry, about one Manceau, a man of buſineſs, and one 
of the farmers of the revenues: he being very rich, 
we as warmly conteſted who ſhould have the poſ- 
ſeſſion of him, and fought it out in the middle regi- 
on of the air, from whencePillardoc (being ſtronger 
than I) threw me down to the earth, as the poets 
tell ye Jupiter did Vulcan; and ſo from the reſem- 
blance of our adventures, my comrades called me 
the Lame Devil, or the Devil upontwo Sticks; and 
that nick»name, which they gave me in raillery, has 
ſtuck by me ever ſince: but though a cripple, I can 
yet go pretty nimbly; you ſhall preſently have a 
proof of my agility. 
Bur, adds he, let us end this diſcourſe, ang 
make haſte out of the garret. It will not be long 
before the magician comes up to ſettle the affairsof 
a beautiful ſylph which nightly viſits him; and it 
he ſhould ſurprize us, he would not fail to commit 
me to the bottle from whence I came, and confine 
you to the ſame. Let us therefore, in the firſt 
place, throw the bits of broken glaſs out of the win- 
dow, that the enchanter may not diſcover my eſcape. 
Ir he ſhould find it out after our departure, ſaid 
Cleofas, what would then be the -conſequence! 
-What would be the conſequence! anſweredthe dx- 
mon; I find you have not read the treatiſe concern 
ing compulſions. Alas! were I concealed at the 
fartheſt part of the globe, or hidden in the region 
where the fiery ſalamanders dwell; ſhould I deſcend 
to the ſhades below, or the bottom of the deepeſt 
ſea, I ſhould not be ſecured from his reſentment, 
His conjurations are ſo powerful, that all hell trem- 
bles at them. In ſhort, I cannotreſiſt his arbitrary 
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commands, but ſhall be forced, much againſt my 
will, to appear before him, and ſubmit to EF 


puniſhment. he pleaſes to inflict on me. 


Ir that is the caſe, replied the ſtudent, I very | 
much fear that our friendſhip will beofno long du- 
ration; this tremendous magician will ſoon diſco- 
ver your flight. I do not know that, replied the 
ſpirit, for we cannot tell what may happen. What, 
ſaid Leandro Perez, are you not acquainted with ſu- 
turity? No indeed, replied the devil, we know no- 
thing of that matter but thoſe who depend upon 
our aſſiſtance are fine bubbles; and indeed to this 
opinion are to be aſeribed all che fooleries which 
arc impoſed on ladies. of quality by fortune - tellers of 
both ſexes, when they conſult them on future events. 
We only know the paſt and the preſent. I do not 
know therefore whether the enchanter will ſoon diſ- 
cover my abſence, but. hope not; for here being fe- 
veral phials very hke that in which I was encloſed, 
he may perhaps not mifs a ſingle one. I am much 
in the ſame condition in his laboratory, as a law 
book is in the library of a man of buſineſs; he ne- 
ver thinks of me, and when he doth, he never 
doth me the honour of converſing with me, He 
is the moſt inſolent of all the necromancers I know ; 
for during the whole time that I was his priſoner, 
he nerer vouchſafed ſo much as once to 1 to 
me. 

War ſort of a fellow is this? replied Don 
Cleofas z or what have you done to draw down his 
hatred upon you? I thwarted him in one of his de- 
ſigns, replied A ſmodeus: there was a place in an 
academy void, which he propoſed to obtain for a 
friend of his, but I was reſolved it ſhould be given 
to another, "The magician prepared a Taliſman, 
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compoſed of the moſt powerful Cabaliſtick charae. 
ters; but I placed my man in the ſervice of a great 
miniſter, and his name OPERA carried * 
the Taliſman. 
_ ArTER this, the dzmon 8 up all the 
pieces of the broken phial, and after having throw 
them out of the window, come then, ſaid he to the 
ſtudent, let us make the beſt of our way; take hold 
of the ſkirts of my cloak, and fear nothing. How: 
ever dangerous the offer appeared to Don Cleofag, 
he yet choſe rather to accept it, than expoſe himſelf 
to the reſentment of the magician 3 wherefore he 
took as good hold as he could of the ane who 
n him off in an inſtant. 
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Whither the douil candied Don Cleofas, aid what 
| e. he firſt preſented to his view. 


$MODEUS did not boaſt of his agili 
 withoutreaſon; he cleft the air with as much 
rapidity as an arrow from a bow, and perched on 
the pinnacle of St. Salvador's ſteeple. When he had 
fixed himſelf there, he ſaid to his companion, well, 
Signior Leandro, when men are in a very uneaſy, 
hobbling coach, and cry out, This is a coach forthe 
devil! do you now think they do us juſtice? I 
think nothing can'be more unreaſonable, anſwered 
Don Cleofas politely, and am ready to affirm upon 
experience, that the devil's is not only eaſier than a 
chair, but alſo ſo W that one cannot en 
red on the road. 5 1 n 
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Very well, reply'd the dæmon; but you do not 
know why 1 brought you hither. I intend from 
this high place to ſnew you whatever now paſſes in 


Madrid. By my diabolical power I will heave up 
the roofs of the houſes, and, notwithſtanding the 
darkneſs of the night, clearly expoſe to your view 


whatever is now under them. At theſe words he 


ouly ſtretched out his right hand, and in an inſtant 
all the roofs of the houſes ſeem'd remov'd; and the 
ſtudent ſaw the inſides of them as plainly as if it 
had been noon day; as plainly, fays* Louis Velgz 
de Guevera, as you ſee what is in a pye when the 
upper-crult 1 is taken off, 

Tr1s view was too ſurpriſing not to employ all 


his attention; his eyes run thro? all parts of the ci- 


ty, and the variety which ſurrounded him was ſufh- 


cient to engage his curioſity for a long time. Sig- 
nor Don Cleofas, ſaid the dæmon, this confuſion of 
objects, which you ſurvey with ſo much pleaſure, . 
affords really a very charming proſpect; but in or- 


der to furniſh you with a perfect knowledge of hu- 


man life, it is neceſlary to explain to you what all 


thoſe people, which you ſee, are doing. I will diſ- 
cloſe to you the ſprings of their actions, and their 
moſt ſecret thoughts. 

WERE ſhall we begin? Let us obſerve firſt of 
all, in the houſe on the right hand, that old man 


counting his gold and ſilver; he is a rich, covetous, 
citizen. His coach, which he had for almoſt no- 
thing, at an auction of an Alcalde of the court, is 


drawn by two poor lean mules that are in the ſtable, 


and whichhe feeds according to the laws of the twelve 
tables, that is, each with a pound of oats a day. He 


uſes them as the Romans did their ſlaves. It is a- 


* The author of the Devil on Two Sticks in 81 aun. 
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bout two years fince he return'd from the Indies, 
loaded with a vaſt quantity of bars of gold, which 
he turned into ready money. Obſerve with what 

an eye of pleaſure this fool-farveys his riches. He 
is never ſatisfy'd with looking at them. But at 


the ſame time ſee what is going forward in the cham» 


her adjoining. Do you not ſee two young fellow 
with an old woman? Yes I do, anſwered Cleofas, 
I ſuppoſe they are his children. No, replied the 
devil; they ate his nephews and heirs; who, being 
impatient to divide his ſpoils, are conſulting that 


old hag of a fortune: teller to inform them how ſoon i 


he wall die. 

In the next houſe I perceive two pretty odd fi- 
gures. One is a ſuperannuated coquet going to 
524; after leaving her hair, eyebrows, and teeth on 
her toilet. The other is an amorous dotardof ſixty, 
Juſt come from making love. He has already laid 
down his eye, falſe whiſkers, and peruke, which hid 
his bald pate, and waits for his ſervant to take off 
his wooden arm, and leg, to go to bed with the 

Ir I may truſt my eyes, ſaid Zambullo, in yon- 
der houſe I ſee a beautiful, tall, young lady, that 
would make a fine picture: what a graceful air ſhe 
has! Very well, replied the cripple; that beautiful 
young creature, you are ſo charmed with, is elder 
ſiſter to the gallant that is going to bed. One may 
ſay ſhe is acounter-part of that old coquet wholodges 
with her. That graceful ſtature you ſo much 
mire is a machine, in the adjuſting of which all the 
art of the ableſt mechanics has been exhauſted; her 
breaſts and her hips are artificial, and not long ſince 
ſhe dropp'd her rump at church, in the midſt of the 
ſermon. Yet, as ſhe gives berſelf a girliſh air, the 
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has two young gentlemen that ſtrive to be in her 
good graces: nay, they have even fought a duel for 
her. The fools! methinks I ſee two dogs fighting 
for a bare bone. 

Co ux and laugh with me at the concert begun 
after a family-ſupper, in a citizen's houſe hard by 
there. They are ſinging cantatas; an old counſel- 
lor compos'd the muſic, and the words are a bailiff's, 
who ſets up for making love, a coxcomb that makes 
verſes for his own diverſion, and the plague of his 
W neighbours. The ſymphony conſiſts of a bagpipe 
anda ſpirmet: agreatlath-backed fellow from thechoir 
of oneof thecathedrals ſings the treble, and a young 
girl with a very hoarſe voice the baſs. Very plea- 
ſant indeed! cried Don Cleofas laughing; had they 
intended to have made a jeſt of all muſic, they could 
not have ſucceeded better. 

Tux your eyes towards that magnificent pa- 
C lace, purſued the devil, you will there ſee a great 
lord laid in a ſplendid apartment, with a caſket full 
of billet-doux, which he is reading to lull him aſleep 
more voluptuouſſy. They come from a lady whom 
he adores, and who puts him to ſuch an expence, 
that he will ſoon” be reduced to ſolicit for a vice- 
royalty to ſupport himſelf. 

Bur if every thing in this great houſe is huſh- 
ed in repoſe, the caſe is not the ſame in this other 
on our left hand. Do not you diſtinguiſh a lady 
in a red damaſk bed? It is a woman of quality, Don- 
na Fabula, who has juſt ſent for a midwife, and is 
going to compliment her old huſband Don Torri- 
bio, whom you ſee” by her, with an heir. Are you 
not delighted with that. gentleman” s good nature? 
The cries of his dear wife pierce his ſoul: he is pe- 
netrated with grief, and ſuffers as much as ſhe. 
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With what care and earneſtneſs does he ſtrive to 
help her! Really, ſaid Leandro, the man ſeems in 
a great deal of agitation; but I diſcern another who 
ſeems to fleep very ſound in the ſame houſe, with» 
out being concerned at the ſucceſs of the affair, And 
yet he ſhould have ſome concern, replied the crip- 
ple, for he is a valet in the family, and is the firſt 
cauſe of all the pains his lady ſuffers. | 

Carry your eye a little farther, continued he, 
and obſerve that hypocrite in a low room rubbing 
himſelf with coach-wheel greaſe, in order to go to 
a meeting of ſorcerers this night, in a place between 
St. Sebaſtian's and Fontarabia. I would carry you. 
thither this minute to oblige you with ſo pleaſant a 
diverſion, if I was not afraid of being known by the 
devil who perſonates the goat there. = 

Tuar devil and you then, ſaid the ſtudent, are 
not very good friends. No, I think not indeed, 
anſwered Aſmodeus: why, it 1s the very ſame Pil- 
lardoc I was mentioning juſt now. The raſcal would 
moſt certainly betray me, and inform our magician 
of my flight. You .have beſides perhaps had ſome 
ſquabble with this ſame Pillardoc? I have fo, re- 
phed the dæmon: about two years ago we had a 
freſh diſpute about a gentleman's ſon at Paris, who 
had ſomethoughts of ſettling in the world. We both 
pretended-to the diſpoſal .of him. He would have 
made him a factor, and I would fain have had him a 
beau, and made his fortune among the women; but 
our comrades, toend the diſpute. madea raſcallymonk. 
of him. They then reconciled us, and we em- 
braced——and from that time became mortal foes 

Leer us leave theſe ſorcerers, faid Don Cleofas, 
for Fhaveno manner of inclinationto make one witli 
bem; but let us rather purſue our examination f 
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- what offers before us. Pray tell me, what mean 
thoſe ſparksof fire iſſuing out of that cellar ? It is, re- 
plied the devil, one of the moſt fooliſh amongſt all 
the works of men. The grave perſonage you ſee 
in that cellar, at the flaming furnace, is an alchy- 
miſt, whoſe rich patrimony the fire will conſume 
| by degrees, and he will never find what he ſpends 
it in ſearch of. For, between you and I, the phi- 
 loſopher's ſtone is nothing elſe than a chimerical 
bubble, that I myſelf invented, to divert myſelf with 
human underſtanding, which would * the bounds 
preſcribed to it. 

Tris alchymilt's neighbour! is an honeſt e 
cary, who is not yet gone to bed. You ſee him at 
work in his ſhop with his decrepid wife and appren- 
tice, Do you know what they are doing? The 
maſter is preparing a prolific pill for an old barriſter 
that is to be married to-morrow; the boy is making 
a laxative decoCtion, and the woman beating r 
gent drugs in a mortar. 8 

Ix the houſe over againſt the apothecary's, _ 

Zambullo, I fee a man getting out of bed and dref- 
ling in a great hurry. Adſo, anſwered the ſpirit, 
it is a phyſician riſing upon a very preſſing occaft- 
on. He is ſent for to a fat biſhop, who cough 
twice or thrice afterhe was gone to bed; 
Foxx your eyes a little farther to the elle; and 
try, whether, by the dull lamp in that garret, you 
can diſtinguiſh a man ſtalking in his ſhirt,” Tes, 
yes, I am right, criedthe ſtudent, by the ſame token 
that I would venture to draw you up an inventory 
of the furniture in it. There is nothing but a 
wretched ſorry bed, a ſtool, ſomething that reſen- 
bles a table, and the dirty walls all over as black as 
foot. This ſame perſonage, replied Aſmodeus, is 
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a poet; and what ſeems black to you, are tragic 
verſes of his own compoſition, with which he has 
hung his chamber; for the want of paper forces him 
to write his poems on the walls. N 

By the hurry, and buſy air of his G Dan 
Cleofas, I ſhould conclude that he was . compoſing 
ſome piece of very great importance. You are nt 
miſtaken in your conjecture, ſaid the cripple; he 
yeſterday gave the finiſhing ſtroke to a tragedy, in- 
titled, the Univerſal Deluge. He cannot be re- 
proached with neglecting the unity of the place, 
ſince all the ſcenes are laid in Noah's ark. 

I AS$URE you it is an excellent piece, for all the 
beaſts are there introduced talking as learnedly as 
fo many doctors. He intends to dedicate it, and 
has already ſpent ſix hours in working up the epillle 
dedicatory, and is at this moment gotten to the laſt 
line. It may: juſtly be called a maſter-piece z for 
not one of the moral or political virtues, nat one 
of the topics of praiſe that can poſſibly be beſtowed 
on a man whoſe anceſtors, or his own merit, has 
rendered illuſtrious, are ſpared: never was author 
fo prodigally laviſh of his flatteries. To whom does 
he deſign to addreſs ſo magnificent an elogy? re. 
plied the ſtudent. He knows nothing of that yet, 
anſwered the devil, he has left a blank for the name, 
and is in queſt of ſome noble lord, more generous than 
the patrons to whom he has dedicated his former 
works. But people that pay for dedications are yery 
ſcarce now · a- days. Men of quality have mended 
that fault, and thereby done an infinite ſervice #0 
the public, which before was continually peſtered 
with wretched performances; the greateſt part of 
the books being formerly written for the lucre f 
their dedications. | tou 
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Now as you are upon the ſubject of dedications, 
added the dæmon, I muſt give you a very extraor- 
dinary circumſtance: a lady at court, having allow- 
ed an author to dedicate his works to her, reſolved 
to ſee the dedication hefore it was printed; and, not 
thinking it came up to her perfections, took the 
pains to write one of her own, and ſend i it to the 
author to place it before his works. 

I THINK, (cried Leandro, I ſee thieves breaking 
into a houſe over a balcony. You are not miſtak- 
en, ſaid Aſmodeus, they are houſe · breakeis getting 
into a banker s. Let us wateh them, and ſee what 
they will do. They are examining the counting- 
houſe, and rummaging every where. But the ban- 
ker has been before - hand with them, he yeſterday 
made the beſt of his way to Holland, wich che mo- 
ney he had. 

3 d Zambullo, that is-another thief on 4 
Alk ladder getting into a balcony. No; he is not 
what you take him to be, anſwered the cripple. It 
is a marquis fraling the chamber of a virgin, who 
is very willing to be rid of that name He made 
her ſome flight promiſes of marriage, and the, not 
in the leaſt diſtruſting his oaths, has yielded; and 
no wonder, for on love's exchange; your-marquiſſes. 
are-merchants-of very great reputation. 

TsnoutD be glad to know, ſaid the ſtudent, 
what that man in the night gown and cap is doing. 
He is writing very hard, and all the while his hand 
is guided by a little black figure that ſtands at his 
elbow. The man who is writing, anſwered the de · 
vil, is an-attorney, who, to oblige a guardian, who: 
will return the-favaur, is altering a decree pronounc- 
ed in favour af his pupil, and the little black fi- 


gurethat guides his hand is * 
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are committed all attornies. But this Griffael, re- 
plied Don Cleofas, I ſuppoſe, ſupplies this place on- 
ly as a deputy ; fince Flagel being the ſpirit of the 
bar, the regiſters ſeem directly ſubject to his direc- 
tion. No, replied Aſmodeus; the attornies were 
thought a body conſiderable enough to have a devil 
of their own; and I aſſure you he has more v 
his hands than he can compaſs. 
OssERVR, fays Aſmodeus, in that ee 
houſe next the attorney's, a young lady on the firſt 
floor; the is a widow, and the man you ſee with 
her is her uncle, who lives on the ſecond. The 
baſhfulneſs of that young widow deſerves your ad- 
miration: ſhe ſcruples receiving her ſhift before her 
uncle, but retires into her cloſet to have it put on 
by her gallant, whom ſhe has concealed there. 

| WrrTH the attorney lives a relation of his, a fat 
jolly graduate, who for joking has not his fellow in 
the world. Volumnius, fo cried up by Cicero for 
his ſmart, witty repartees, did not rally ſo agrees 
bly. This batehelor, called at Madrid the Gradu- 
ate Ponoſo by way of excellence, is courted by all 
the court and city that make entertainments. E- 
very one ſtrives who ſhall have him; he has a par- 
ticular knack of making the gueſts merry, and is the 
very ſoul and delight of an entertainment; ſo that 
he every day dines at fome conſiderable man's 
table, and never returns till two in the morning. 
He is now at the Marquis of Alcaniza's, which hap- 
pened purely by chance. How, by chance? inter- 
rupted Leandro. I will explain myſelf, anſwered 
the devil. About noon to-day there were five-of 
fix coaches at the graduate's door from different no- 
blemen that all ſent for him. He ordered their 
pages to be ſent up to him, and taking a pack 
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cards, told them, that ſince he could not oblige all 
their maſters, and was reſolved not to give any pre- 
ference, thoſe cards ſhould decide the matter, and 
that he would dine with the king of ſpades. 

War can that man mean, faid Don Cleofas, 
who is fitting upon thethreſholdofa door? Does hie 
wait for the ehambermaid's letting him in? No, no, 
anſwered Aſmodeus; he is a young Caſtilian that 
is practiſing your ſublime love in form. He has 
a a mind, out of a pure ſpirit of gallantry, in imita- 

tion of lovers of former days, to paſs the night at 
his miſtreſs's door. Every nowandthen he thrums 
upon a miſerable guitar, accompanying it with dittics. 
of his own compoſing ; but his Dulcinea, who lod- 
ges in the ſecond ſtory, whilſt ſhe is liſtening to His. 
muſick, is all the n 3 his rivaPs ab. . 
ſence. 

LeT us give a look into that new building 4- 
vided into two parts. In the firſt. lives. the owner 
of it, that old gentleman who - ſometimes walks a- 
bout the room, and ſometimes: drops into his eaſy 
chair: I fancy, ſaid Zambullo, his head muſt be 
taken up with ſome project of importance... Who 
can this man be? To judge by the ſplendor and 
riches of his apartments, he muſt be ſome grandee- 
of the higheſt. rank, However, anſwered the de- 
vil, he is no more than a money ſerivener, but is 
grown old in places of great profit. His eftate i: is 
worth about four millions; but his eonſcience ſug⸗ 
geſting ſome uneaſy reflections upon the manner of 
his acquiring it, and finding he muſt ſhortly make 
up his accounts in the other world, he is grown 
ſerupulous, and is thinking of building a monaſte- 
ry, and flatters himfelf that after ſo good a work, 
bis mind will be at reſt. He has already obtained 
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leave to found a convent; but deing 0 reſoly, 
ed not to place any. monks in it, in whom the vit 
tues of chaſtity, ſobriety, and humility do not emi; 
nently ſhine, he is very much puzzled in the choice, 

IN the other part of this building dwells a fair 
lady, who, after bathing in milk, is juſt ſept into 
bed. This voluptuouscreature is a widowtoa knight 
of the order of St. Jago, whoſe empty title was all 
the riches he left her. But, by good fortune, 
two counſellors of the council of Caſtile are her gal 
lants, who equally contribute to the 3 of her 
Huey: 

ALa4as! cried the ſtudent, what hrieks and la- 
mentations do I hear ! Some ſad accident muſt have 
happened. I will tell you the cauſe of it, ſaid the 
demon. Two young gentlemen were playing at 
cards in that gaming-houfe, where you fee fo many 
lamps and candles lighted up; they grew warm u- 
pon their game, drew their ſwords, and wounded 
each other mortally. The eldeſt of them is mar- 
ried, the youngeſt an only ſon, and 3 are both ex- 
piring. The wife of the one, and the father of the 
other, informed of the fatal accident, are juſt come 
to them, and they fill the neighbourhood with their 
cries. Unfortunate boy, faid the father, addreſſing 
himſelf to his fon, who was paſt hearing him, bow 
often have I adviſed the to leave off play? How ot 
ten have I fore told thee, that it would coſt thee thy 
life? If thou dieſt thus unfortunately, I here call 
heaven to witneſs, it is not my fault. As for the 
poor wife, ſhe is diſtracted; though her huſband 
hath by his gaming loſt all-the fortune ſhe brought 

him, though he hath fold all her jewels, and even 
her very cloaths; ſhe is inconſolable for the loſs af 
him, She i is curling _ which have been the 
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cauſe of it, ſhe is curſing him that invented them, 
ſhe is curſing the gaming houſe, and all — belong 
to it. 

I EXTREMELY pꝑity people 88 a paſſioi : 
for play, ſaid Don Cleofas, their minds are often in 
ſuch a horrid ſituation. Thank heaven, I have no- 
thing to anſwer for upon account of that vice. But 
you have another full as bad, replied the devil. 
Think you it is at all more excuſable to gire your- 
ſelf up to common proſtitutes; and was not you in- 
danger this very night of being killed by.ruthans? 
Really I admire at the folly of mankind ;. their own: 
faults ſeem trifles. to them, whereas they look at 
thoſe of others through a magnifying glaſs... 

LE me preſent you with ſome more melancho- 
ly ſpectacles, continued. Aſmodeus; obſerve that fat. 
man ſtretched out upon a bed in the houſe juſt by: 
the gaming-houſe.. It. is an: unfortunate: canon, 
who juſt now fell into an apoplexy: his nephew aud: 
niece, far from. affording him any aſſiſtance, fuffer 
him to die fort want of it; and are ſeizing his beſt 
effects, and conveying. them to a receiver of ftolen- 
goods; after which they will have time to bewail 
and lamenttheir deceaſed uncle. 

ATI Tx farther you ſee to men, whom PIN 
are now burying: They are two brothers, that were 
both ſigk of — ſame diſeaſe, but took different me · 
thods of cure; one of them relied, with an entire 
confidence on his phyſician; the other let nature 
take her courſe, yet they are both dead;, the former. 
from taking every thing the doctor ordered, and che 
latter becauſe he would take nothing: 

Tris is very hard, ſaid Leandro: Alas! whit: 
muſt then a:poor ſick man do? That is more than: 
I can tell you, replied the dæmon: — very well. 
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there are ſuch. things as geod- remedies, but I will 
not anſwer that there are as good phyſicians, 
Lx r us change the ſcene, continued Aſmodeus; 
I will ſhew you ſomething more diverting. Do 
not you hear that racket in the other ſtreet? A wi 
dow of ſixty has this morning married a young fels 
low of ſeventeen, upon which, all the mercy fellows 
in that quarter are met together to celebrate the 
wedding, with a jangling concert of pots, frying. 
pans, and kettles. You told me, interrupted the 
ſtudent, that the making ridiculous matches was 
your province; yet you had no hand in this. No 
truly, replied the cripple; I was far from having any 
hand in it, for I was confined; but had I been at 
liberty, I would not have meddled in it. This wi- 
dow had a ſcrupulous conſcience, and only married 
to enjoy her darling pleaſures without remorſe. 1 
never make ſuch marriages: I have a much great- 
er pleaſure in * conſciences, than! in ſetting 
them at reſt. 

NoTwi1THSTANDING the noiſe of this but 
leſque ſerenade, ſaid Zambullo, I fancy I hear ano- 
ther noiſe. Yes, anſwered the cripple, it comes 
from a tavern, where a great, greaſy, Dutch captain, 
a French choriſter, and a German officer of the 
guards are ſinging a three-part ſong; they have been 
at it ſince eight this morning, and each of them 
fancies it is for the honour of his OY to _ 
the other drunk. 

VIE that houſe which Minds by itſelf over a. 
gainſt the canon's; you will ſee three famous Gal- 
lician women making a debauch with three great 
lords of the court. Ah how pretty are they, ſaid 
Don Cleofas! I do not wonder that people of qua- 
lity ſhould covet their _— How they embrace 
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them I they muſt certainly be deeply in love with 
them. How young and unexperienced. are you, 
ſaid the ſpirit! You do not know this ſort of la- 
dies; their hearts are more painted than their fa- 
ces. Whatever marks of tenderneſs they expreſs, 
yet they have not the leaſt grain of it for thoſe lords. 
They careſs' the one for a piotection, and the two 
others for ſettlements. It is ſo with all coquets, 
and tho' men very fairly ruin themſelves for them, 
they are not the more loved by them; but, on the 
contrary, whoever pays for love, is treated like a 
huſband : This rule I have eſtabliſhed in all love- 
intrigues. But let us leave thoſe lords to taſte the 
pleaſures they ſo dearly purchaſe, whilſt their foot- 
men, who wait for them in the ſtreet, comfort them- 
ſelves in the ny wr Hong r of OY them 
at free eoſt. by 
For God's ſake, let me know the meaning of 
this other ſcene I ſee, interrupted Leandro Perez. 
Every body is ſtill up in that great houſe on the 
left. What is the meaning that ſome are laughing 
ready to burſt, and others dancing? It muſt be ſome 
great feſtival ſure. It is a wedding, faid the crip- 
ple, all the ſervants are making merry, and it is 
not above three days fince that very palace, which 
you ſee at preſent the ſcene of ſo much joy, was the 
houſe of the utmoſt mourning. It is a ſtory I muft 
let you into; indeed it is ſomewhat long, but 1 


hope it will entertain Pons He therefore thus be- 
gan, | { 
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PU HOI, 
CHAP. IV. 


The hiftory of the amours of the Count de Beljior 
82a and of Leonora de Ceſpides.. 


NOUNT Belflor, one of the greateſt lords + 
bout court, was paſſionately in love with 3 
poung lady, called Leonora de Ceſpides, but nevet 
Intended to marry her: The daughter of a private 
gentleman did not. ſeem to him a match of ſuffici- 
ent dignity, for, which reaſon he only propoſed to, 
make her his miſtreſs. 
_ Ir was with this defign that he purſued her where 
ever ſhe went, and loſt no opportunity of diſcover- 
ing his love by the extraordinary reſpects he paid 
her: But he could neither ſpeak nor write to her, 
ſhe being perpetually guarded by aſevere and vigilant 
governante, whoſe name was Marcella. This drove 
him to deſpair, and feeling his deſires irritated, by 
the difficulty of attaining them, he was continual 
ly projecting ways to deceive the Argus which 
guarded his Io. On the other hand, Leonora, per- 
ceiving the count's regard for her, could not help 
being touched with the ſame tenderneſs for him, 
which inſenſibly formed itſelf into fuch a paſſion in 
her heart, as at laſt grew to be extreamly violent. 
I did not indeed increaſe it by common temptati- 
ons, becauſe the necromaneer, who kept me priſon- 
er, denied me the uſe of all my functions; but na- 
ture, no leſs dangerous than myſelf, engaged in it, 
and that was enough. And indeed all the differ- 
ence that there is betwixt her and me is, that na- 
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ture corrupts hearts by 1 A —— 
duce them expeditiouſiy. q 

AFFAIRS: were in "7 e whe 1 
and her perpetual governante, going one morning 
to church, met an old woman with one of the lar - 
geſt ſtrings of beads thai ever hypoeriſy yet made: 
accoſting them with a pleaſant ſmiling air, ſhe thus 
addreſſed herſelf to the duenna; Heavens preſerve 
you! ſaid ſhe; may the peace of God ever reſt up · 
on you! Give me leave to aſk whether you are not 
Madam Marcella, the chaſte widow of the late Sig · 
nior Martin Rozeta? The governante having an- 
fwered, Yes: You are luckily met then, replied 
the old woman; and I am. to acquaint you, that 1 
have at home an old relation of mine, who wants 
to ſpeak with you, He 1s juſt arrived from Flan- 
ders, was your huſband's moſt intimate friend, and 
has ſome matters of the utmoſt importance to com - 
municate to you. He had waited on you, if he had 
not been prevented by a fit of fickneſs, that has re- 
duced him to the point of death. I live but juſt 
by, I beſeech you , "I 
long with me. 

THE governante, who wanted not prudence and 
good ſenſe, being afraid of a falſe ſtep, knew not 
what to reſolve on; but the old woman, gueſſing 
the reaſon of her uneafineſs, faid to her; Dear Ma- 
dam Marcella, you may ſecurely rely on me, my 
name is la Chicona; the rector Marcus de Figue» 
roa, and the Batchelor Mira de Meſqua will an- 
ſwer for me as ſoon as for their. grandmothers. T 
do not defire you to come to my houſe for any thing 
but your own good. My relation is willing to re- 
{tore you a ſum of money, which he borrowed of 
your huſband. The very thoughts of reſtitution 
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engaged Marcella on her ſide: Come girl, faidſhe 
to Leonora, let us go ſee this good lady's relationh 
it is an act of charity, and recommended by the 
church, to viſit the ſick. They foon reached l 
Chicona's houſe; and were led into a lower room; 
where they ſaw a man in bed with a grey bear; 
and if he was not really very fick, he at leaſt feigns 
ed himſelf ſo. Couſin, ſaid the old woman, pres 
ſenting to him the governante, here is the lady you 
defired to ſpeak with, Madam Marcella, the virtu 
ous and:chaſte widow of your much-reſpected friend 
Signior Martin Rozeta. At theſe words the old 
man, liſting up his head a little, ſaluted the du 
enna, and making ſigns for her to come nearer the 
bed fide, ſaid in a feeble tone; I thank heaven] 
dear Madam Marcella, for prolonging: my life to 
this moment, which was the only thing 1 wiſhed 
for; I feared I ſhould have died without the ſatis- 
faction of ſeeing you and repaying into your hands 
an hundred ducats which my intimate. friend, your 
late huſband, lent me to help me out of an honou- 
rable quarrel I was formerly engaged in at Bruges. 
Did he never, good 3 "_ to wo 1 9 
an affair? | 

AL As no, red Madam Marcella, he: never 
Amen it. God reſt his ſoul ! he was gene- 
rous enough to forget the - ſervices he did his 
friends; and, very unlike thoſe. boaſters who brag 
of what they never did, he never told when he o- 
bliged any perſon. He certainly had a very great 
ſoul, replied the old man; a truth which I am more 
firmly engaged to believe than any man elſe; and 
to prove it to you, you mult give me leave to re- 
late the affair out of which I was fo happily extri- 
cated by his aſſiſtance; but having ſomething to 
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diſcloſe of the laſt importance with reſpect to the 
memory of the deceaſed, I ſhould be very glad of 
on opportunity of revealing them to his . and 
diſcreet widow alone. r 

Very well, ſaid la Chicona, that you may have 
the better opportunity of diſcourſing her in private, 
this young lady and I wilt retire to my cloſet. At 
theſe words ſhe left the governante with the fick 
man, and conducted Leonora into another cham- 
ber, where without any circumlocution ſhe faid, 
Fair Leonora, the moments are too precious to be 
loſt without employing them as they ſhould be; 
you know the Count de Belflor by ſight, he has long 
loved you, and languifhing dies for an opportuni- 
ty to tell you ſoz but the vigilance and ſeverity of 
your governante have always hindered him from en- 
joying that ſatisfaction. In this deſpair he had re- 
courſe to me, and I have exerted my abilities in or- 
der to ſerve him. -'The old man, whom you have 
juſt now ſeen, is the count's young valet de cham- 
bre, and all that has been done is _ a 2 to 
deceive Marcella, and get you hither. 

As ſhe ended theſe words, the eount, 420 was 
concealed behind the hangings, appeared, andthrow- 
ing himſelf at Leonora's feet: Madam, faid he, for- 
give the ſtratagem of a lover who could no longer 
lire without ſpeaking to you; if this obliging ma- 
tron. had not procured me this opportunity, I ſhould 
have abandoned myſelf to deſpair. Theſe words, 
Pronounced in a moſt tender manner, by a perſon 
not at all diſagreeable to her, highly perplexed Leo- 
nora; ſhe continued ſome time doubtful what an- 
[wer ſhe ought to make; but at laſt recovering her- 
ſelf, and looking diſpleaſed at the count, ſaid: Per- 
taps you believe 6 yourſel very much obliged to this 
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F of the room, but the count prevented her 3 Stay, W 
' ſaid he, adorable Leonora, hear me one moment, if 


voured to ſpeak to you? I conſtantly followed you 
to the church, the park, and the play. I:have long 


cileſs governeſs has continually fruſtrated my de- 
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officious lads, who has ſo very well ſerved your pur: 
poſe; but her deſigns to ſerve. you ſhall, prove in- 
effectual. Ne 

Ar theſe words ſhe made ſeveral ſteps to get ou 


my paſſion is ſo pure that it.ought not to alarm you; 
Jon you have ſome grounds to oppoſe the art. 
fice which I have made uſe of to converſe with 
vou; but have I not till this day in vain endes. 


in vain watched an opportunity of telling you hoy 
much you have charmed me; your cruel, your mes 


gem which I have been forced to employ into 
crime, commiſerate, fair Leonom, my ſufferingal 
the tortures of ſuch a tedious expeclation, and qui 
From the conſciouſneſs of your charms What we 
Agonics I muſt have ſuffered. 
| BeLeL OR did not forget to e his words 
with all the airs of perſuaſion which gallant men are 
uſed to practiſe with ſucceſs, accompanying is 
words with ſome tears; with which Leonora began 
to be touched, and in deſpite of ber reſolutions, 
ſome tender compaſſionate emotions began to ariſe 
zin her heart; but far from yielding to chem, the 
more ſhe perceived them to grow, the more {he 
ꝓreſſed to get away. Count, faid ſhe, all your fine 
ſpeeches are to no purpoſe, for I will not bear vun. 
do not detain me any longer, but let me go putt 
A houſe in which my honour is in danger, or by 
eries I will call in all the neighbourhood, and gr. 
Poſe your —— to the public. Tip 
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pronounced in ſuch a reſolute tone, that la Chico- 
na, who was obliged. to ſtand in awe of the magi- 
ſtracy, begged of the count not to puſh things any 
farther : Upon which he gave over, and. preſſed Le- 
onora no more, who got out of his hands, and (what 
had never before happened to any virgin) quitted 
the cloſet as good a maid as ſhe entered it. ; 
Sur immediately flew to her governante; Come, 
good matron, ſaid ſhe, let us leave this ſham con- 
verſation: we are cheated, let us get out of this: 
dangerous houſe. What is the matter, child, faid 
Marcella with aſtoniſnment, what makes you want 
to go in ſo great a hurry? I will inform you, re- 
plied Leonora; but let us fly, for every minute J 
ſtay here gives me freſh uneaſineſs. However ar- 
neſt the duenna was to xno the cauſe of this haſty 
departure, ſhe. cquld.not then be ſatisſied, hut mas 
obliged to yield to the inſtances of Leonora. They 
both went away immediately, leaving la. Chicona, 
the count, ang his valet de chambre in as great con- 
fuſion as a parcel of players obliged to act a (piece, 
chat has already been damned by che critics. 
Wx EN Leonora was gotten into the ſtreet, ſhe 
began, all in a flutter, to tell her governante hat 
had paſſed in la Chicona's cloſet. Madam Mar- 
cella liſtened with great attention, and when they 
had reached their own houſe, I proteſt, my daugh- 
ter, ſaid the, I am extremely -mortified at the 
thoughts of what you have juſt inſormed me z how 
was it poſſible for me to be deluded by: that old 
woman? At firſt I made a difficulty of ſollou ing 
her: O that I had continued in the ſame opinion ! 
I ought to have miſtruſted her flattering wheedles. 
I have committed a folly not to be forgiven in a 
perſon of my experience. Ah why did net 
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tell me of i it, whilſt I Was at la Chicona's Hoſe! 
1 would have ſcratched out her eyes, called the 

Count de Belflor by all the names I could have 
thought on, and tore off the beard of the counter. 
feit old man, who told me ſo many lies. Howe: 
ver, Iwill immediately return with the money which 
I received as a real reſtitution of What I ſuppoſed Wl t 
my huſband had lent, and if I find them together ll ; 
they ſhall not Tofe by ſtaying for me. 80 ſaying, Ml 

0 
0 
| 
{ 
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ſhe put on her veil, which ſhe had laid by, and made 
the beſt of her way to la Chicona's houſe. 
Tux count was yet there, in deſpair for the bad 
fuceeſs of his enterpriſe. Another would haye 
-quitted the purſuit; but he was not quite diſcourz- 
 "ged: for, with a thouſand good qualities, he had 

one very bad one, which was the ſuffering himſelf 
to be too much Rurried on by his amorous inclina- 
tions. Whenever he loved a lady, he was too warm 
in the purſuit of her favours, and though natural. 
17 an honeſt man, he made no ſcruple of violat- 
ing the moſt ſacred laws to accompliſh his ends, 
He was ſenſible he could do nothing in this affair 
without the aſſiſtance of Madam Marcella, and re- 
ſolved to leave no means unattempted to engage 
her in his intereſt. He concluded that this duen- 
na, how ſevere ſoever ſhe appeared, was not proof 
againſt a confiderable prefent; and indeed his o- 
Pinion was not © unjuſt,” for if there are any ſuch 
things as truſty governantes, the only reafon' is 
that the gallants are not rich along ep to male ſuf- 
ficient prefents. tr 
Mapa Marcella was no Won b but 
finding thoſe ſhe wiſhed for there, ſhe opened in 
-very outragious manner, loading the count and la 
Chicona with a million of hard names, and made 


W. Cn. v. U rON TWOo STICKS, 45 
ede reſtitution- ſum fly at the head of the valet. de 
the chambre. The count. attempted to appeaſe this. 


ave WT form with patience, and falling on his knees be- 
er. WY fore her, to make the ſcene more moving, he preſ- 
re BY {4 her to take the purſe again, and offered her a 
jeh thoufand piſtoles beſides, conjuring her to have pi- 
ſed ty on him. As her compaſſion had never been ſo 
er powerfully ſolicited, fo ſhe did not prove inexor- 
% able. She left off ſcolding, and comparing the 
de offered ſum with the mean recompence ſhe expect- . 
ed from Don Lewis, the eaſily found that it was 
ad WJ more for her intereſt to draw Leonora from her 
ve duty, than to preſerve her in it; which engaged. 
„her, aſter a few complimental refuſals, to take up 
che purſe again, accept the offer of the thouſand. 
if Wy piſtoles, promiſe to be ſubſervient to the. count's 
„. paſſion, and immediately prepare to fulfil her pro- 
miſe. E 
As the knew Leonora to be a virtuous young 
lady, ſhe very carefully avoided giving her the 
leaſt ſuſpicion of her correſpondence with the count, . 
for fear ſhe ſhould diſcover it to Don Lewis, her 
father; and being reſolved on more ſubtle mea · 
ſures to ruin her, ſhe thus addreſſed herſelf at her 
return: Leonora, I have juſt now ſatisfied my en- 
raged mind, I found the three villainous deceivers 
confounded at your couragious retreat. I threa-, 
tened la Chicona with your, father's reſentment,- 
and the moſt rigorous ſeverity of the law; I called 
the Count de Belflor all the ill names which rage. 
could ſuggeſt, and hope that lord will no more be 
guilty of any ſuch attempts, and that his intrigues, 
will no more exerciſe my vigilance. Heavens be, 
praifed, that your virtue has got the better of the 
ſnare laid for vou. 1 weep for j joy, I am rav iſhed_. 
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to think he has not been able to gain any advag- 
tage over you by this ſtratagem; for great lords 
make it their diverſion to ſeduce young women. 
Moſt of thoſe who value themſelves on preſerving 
the ſtricteſt degree of probity are not ſcrupulous on 
this head, as though the diſhonouring of families 
was no diftoneſt'or' diſgraceful action. I do not 
abſolutely ſay that the count is a man of this cha- 
racter, nor that he aims at deceiving youz we muſt 
not always judge ill of our neighbours, perhaps 
His intentions are honourable: though his quality 
entitles him to the beſt match in the kingdom, 


your beauty may yet have made him reſolve to mar. 


ry you: I remember alſo in the anſwers he made to 
my reproaches, he hinted it to me. 

Wnar do you ſay, good governante? inter- 
rupted Leonora; if he had intended any ſuch-thing 
he would before now have aſked me of my father, 
who would never have denied a man of his quality. 
What you ſay is very juſt, replied the duenna, I 
am of your mind; the courſe the count took is ſu · 
ſpicious, or rather his intentions were ill; I am 
almoſt in the mind to return to him, and ſcold at 
him afreſh. No, good Madam, replied Leonora, 
it is better to forget what is paſt, and ſhew our te- 
ſentment by contempt. It is true, ſaid Marcella, 
I think that is the beſt way; you are wiſer than I. 
But on the other ſide, let us not judge amiſs of 


the count's ſentiments: How do we know but he 


took that courſe, as the moſt refined way of diſco- 


vering his paſſion ? Before obtaining your father's 


conſent, perhaps he was fond of obtaining your fa- 


vour, and ſecuring your heart by long ſervices, that” 


your union might thereby be reggered more char- 


"ng. It that be the caſe, my daughter, would it 
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be a great crime to liſten to him? Unboſom your-- 
ſelf, you know my tender affection for you; are 
you ſenſible of any alteration in fayour of the count?” 
Or would you, if it was put 20 you, . orga 
ry him? 

Tas artful queſtion had its effect 4500 young: 
Leonora, whoſe heart was open, and ſuſpeCted no- 
thing, bluſhing owned that ſhe had no averſion for 
him; but modeſty preventing her farther diſcover- 
ing herſelf, the duenna prefled her afreſh to hide 
nothing from her: ſhe, overpowered by the gover- 
nante's tender profeſhons, went on: Good Marcel-- 
la, ſaid ſhe, ſince you would have me talk to you 
as my confident, know that I think Belilor deſerves 
to be loved: I liked his mien ſo well, and withal 
have heard ſuch an advantageous character of him, 
that I could not help being ſenſibly moved with his 
addreſſes. The indefatigable care which you al- 
ways took to oppoſe them hath frequently given me 
great uneaſineſs, and I own that I have ſilently de- 
plored, and in ſome meaſure repaid with my tears, 
the pains your vigilance has forced him to bear, I 
will farther own to you at this very moment, that 
inſtead of hating him after this raſſi attempt, my 
heart, againſt my will, excuſes him, _ throws 
the fault on your ſeverity. 

Mr dear child, ſaid Marcella, ſince I find his 
addreſſes are not diſagreeable to you, I warrant you 
Iwill manage him. I am very ſenſible, anſwered 
Leonora, in a more moving tone, of the ſervice you 
are willing to render me: I the count was not one 
of the grandees of the firſt rank at court, was he 
only a bare gentleman, I ſhould prefer him to all 
men; but let us not flatter ourſelyes, Belflor is a 
great lord, and doubtleſs is deſigned for one of the 
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greateſt matches in the kingdom. Do not let | us 
expect that he will ever deſcend to Don-:Lewig' 
daughter, who has but a mean fortune to offer him: 
No, no, adds ſhe, he has no ſuch favourable 
thought of me; he does not think me worth bear 
ing his name, and partucs me only to > make me 
miſe table. | 

An wherefore, ſaid: the governante, - -you 
think he does not love you well enough to marry 


you? Love daily works greater wonders than that. 
You ſeem to imagine that heaven hath ſet an inf. 


nite diſtance betwixt the count and you; do-your- 
ſelf more juſtice, Leonora; it would not be below 
him to join his fortune to yours; you are of an an- 
cient noble family, and he need not bluſh at ſuch 


an alliance. Since you have ſome inclinations to- 


wards him, continued ſhe, I muſt talk with him: 
I will examine his intentions, and if I find them 


ſuch as they. ought to be, I will encourage them 
with ſome hopes. Oh take care how you do that, 


cried Leonora; I am quite againſt your going in 
ſearch of him; if he ſhould ſuſpect my having any 
hand in it, he would ceaſe to value me. Oh I am 


a woman of more addreſs than you imagine, reph-' 
ed Marcella; I will begin with accuſing: him of a 


deſign to ſeduce you, upon which he will not fall 
to juſtify himfelf; I will hear him, and ſhall ſee the 
event. In ſhort, my daughter, leave it to me, I 


will be as tender of your honour as I weld of my 


Owen. 


TRE duenna went out in the dark of the even- 
ing, and found Belflor near Don Lewis's houſe, 
and gave him an account of her diſcourſe with her 
miſtreſs, not forgetting to value herſelf on her come 
duct in the diſcovery of the lady s paſſion for him. 
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Nothing could oblige the count more than this 
news, wherefore he expreſſed his thanks to Marcel- 
a in the moſt ſenſible manner; that is, he promi 
ſed to give her the thouſand piſtoles on the next 
day, aſſuring himſelf of the ſucceſs of his enterprize; 
very well knowing, that a woman prepoſſeſſed 
is half ſeduced. They then parted very well ſatiſ- 
fied with one another, the duenna returning home. 

LEONORA, who impatiently expected her, aſked: 
what news ſhe had brought: The beſtthat you could 
ever hear, anſwered the governante, all things ſuc- 
ceeded the beſt in the world. I have ſeen the 
count, and can aſſure you his intentions are not ill; 
he has no other deſign but that of marrying you. 
This he ſwore to me by every thing that is ſacred. 
You may perhaps imagine that I yielded to him u- 
pon this, but Iaffure youl did not. If you are thus 
reſolved, ſaid I, why do not you ſpeak to her father? 
Ah, dear Marcella, anſwered he, without appear- 
ing diſturbed at this queſtion, could you think it 
proper for me to obtain her father's good will, be- 
fore I was aſſured how ſhe ſtood inclined towards 
me; and, conſidering nothing but the tranſports 
of a blind paſſion, endeavour tyrannically to obtain 
her of her father? No; her repoſe is dearer to me 
than my own deſires, and I am too much a man of 
honour. to be the occaſion of her perpetual unhap-- 
pineſs, 

As he ſpoke th. continued the duenna, I ob- 
ſervel him with the utmoſt attention, and employ- 
ed all my experience in diſoovering by his eyes 
whether his love was ſo ſincere as he pretended. 
What ſhall I ſay? He ſeemed touched with a real 
pation, and I with a joy, which without much dif- 


iculty I could not conceal. Being then * 
Vor. I. C 
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with TR ſincerity, I thought it not improper 40 
glance at your ſentiments with regard to him, inor- 
der to ſecure you ſuch a conſiderable lover, M 
lord, ſaid I to him, Leonora hath noaverſion toyou; 
and, as far as I can judge, your addreſſes are not 
diſagreeable to her. O heavens, exclaimed hethen 
all in a rapture, what do I hear! Is it poſſible that 
the charming Leonora ſhould entertain any favour- 
able ſentiments of me? How much am I indebted 
to you, moſt obhging Marcella, for having rid me 
of ſuch a tedious uncertainty: You who by a con- 
tinual oppoſition have loaded me with ſo many tor- 
ments. But, dear Marcella, compleat my happi- 
neſs, by obliging me with an opportunity of fpeak- 
ing with the amiable Leonora; I folemnly pro- 
miſe and ſwear before you, that I will never be any 
other” s but hers. 

To. this, continued the governante, he added pet 
more paſſionate aſſeverations; in ſhort, daughter, 
he intreated me in ſuch a preſſing manner to pro- 
cure him a private opportunity offpeaking to you, 
that I could not avoid promiſing to accompliſh it. 
Ah, why did you promiſe him that? cried Leonora 
ſomewhat diſturbed. With how much care have 


you ingulcated his doctrine into me, that a prudent 


virgin ought induſtriouſly to ſhun all dangerous 
converſations? I have done fo, replied the duenna, 
and it is a very good maxim; but you may lawfully 
diſpenſe with it on this occafion, ſince you may look 
on the count as your huſband. He is not ſo yet 
replied Leonora, and I ought not to ſee him. before 
my father gives his conſent. 

 MARCELLA now began to repent her having 
brought up Leonora ſo ſtrictly, finceſhe found it ſo 
difficult to ſubdue her virtue. But yet reſolving to 


* 
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compaſs her end, coſt what it would, My dear Le- 
onora, ſaid ſhe, I applaud myſelf when I ſee you fo 
reſerved. Oh happy fruit of my cares! You have 
profited by all the rules I have given you. I am 
charmed with my own work ! But, my child, you 
exaggerate what I have taught, you ſtrain my mo- 
rals too ſeverely, and your virtue 1s indeed a little 
too rigid, 'Tho'T am fond of a ſtrict ſeverity, yet 
I cannot approve of a brutiſhill-mannered caution, 


indiſtinguiſhably and indifferently levelled againſt 


guilt and innocence. A. virgin doth not abandon 
her virtue, by hearkening to a lover, of the purity 
of whoſe defires the is ſatisſied; in which caſe it is 
no more criminal to anſwer his paſſion, than i isto 
be ſenfible of it. Depend upon me, Leonora, Ihave 
too much experience, and am too deeply engaged 
in your intereſts, to draw you into any ſtep which 
might be attended with bad conſequence. | 

Bur in what place, ſays Leonora, do you intend 
that I ſhould ſee him ? In your own apartment, re- 
plied the duenna, for that is the ſafeſt place; I will 
introduce him to-morrow night. Good Marcella, 
replied Leonora, ſhall Tthen admit a man Yes, 
there is nothing in it, interrupted the duenna; it is 


no ſuch extraordinary thing as you imagine, it is 


done every day, and I fend up my wiſhes to heaven 
that the maidens who receive ſuch viſits may be 
fortified with as good intentions as yours? Beſides, 
what have you to fear ? Shall not I be with you? 
But if my fatherſhould ſurprize us! replied Leono- 
ra. Don't be uneaſy aboutthat, returned Marcella 
your father is perfectly ſatisfied in your conduct, he 
knows my fidelity, and repoſesan entire confidence 


in me. Upon this Leonora, being ſo violently _ 
prefſed by the duenna, and inwardly prompted by ©*: 
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Ber love, was no longer able to hold out, ou agreed 
to Marcella's propoſal. 2 

Count Belflor was immediately "tbr of it, 
and ſo joyfully received the news, that he ĩnſtanti 
preſented his female agent with five hundred nf 
toles, and a ring of the like value; and ſhe accord. 
ingly, finding him ſuch a ſtrict obſerver of his word, 
reſolved not to fail in the performance of her pto- 
miſe, So the night following, as ſoon as ſhe ima: 
gined the family aſleep, ſhe faſtened to the balcony 
a ſilken ledder which the count had given her, and 
by that means introduced the impatient lover into 
His miſtreſs's chamber. | : 
Int the mean time Leonora abandoned Herſelf to 

a ſeries of melancholy reflections, which very much 
diſturbed her. Notwithſtanding her inclinationfor 
the count, and whatever her governante could fay, 

| the blamed her eaſy conſent to a viſit that would vi. 
olate her duty; Nor could the conſciouſneſs of the 
innocence of her intentions remove her ſeruples. 
To receive a man into her chamber by night, whoſe 

real ſentiments ſhe was ignorant of, andwithal with- 
out her father's knowledge, ſeemed to her not only 
criminal, but alſo what might render her contemp- 
ible in her lover's cyes. It was this laſt reflecti- 
on which gave her the greateſt pain, and ſhe wasex- 
tremely full of it when the count entered. 

Hx immediately threw himſelf at her feet, to 

thank her for the favour ſhe did him. He appear- 

ed thoroughly touched with-love and acknowledg- 
ment, and aſſured her of his intentions to marryher; 
but not expreſſing himſelf ſo ſatisfactorily on that 
head as ſhe expected, Count, ſaid ſhe, I am wil 
ling to believe that you have no other deſign than 
what you have told me; but whatever affurances 
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you can give me, I ſhall always ſuſpect them until 
they are authoriſed by my father's conſent. Ma- 
dam, anſwered Belflor, I had long ſince aſked that, 
had it not been from a tender regard to your peace 
and quiet. I do not blame you for not having yet 
done it, replied Leonora, but even approve theſe 
more refined punctilio's of your love; but nothing 
at preſent hinders you, and you mult ſpeakto myfa- 
ther as ſoon as poſſible, or reſolve never to ſee me 
more. 

An! why never ſee you more, charming! Leo- 
nora ! replied the count. How little ſenſible are 
you of the pleaſures of love] If you knew what it. 
was to love, as well as I, you would be pleaſedwith: 
my diſcovering my pains in ſecret, and at leaſt con - 
ceal them for ſome time from your father's know- 
ledge. Oh how great are the charms of ſuch a pri- 
vate correſpondence betwixt two hearts firmly uni - 
ted! They may prove ſo to you, ſaid Leonora, but 
they can be no other than torments to me. Such- 
ſubtle diſtinctions of tenderneſs. very ill become a 
virtuous young woman: Boaſt therefore no more of 
the delights of a criminal- correſpondence, which, if 
you valued me, you would not have offered; and if 
your intentions are reallyſuch as you would perſuade 
me they are, you ought from the bottom of your 
ſoul to blame my hearing ſuch offers ſo patiently. 
But alas! adds ſhe, ſheddingſome tears it is to my 
weakneſs alone that this crime ought to be imput- 
ed; I have moet deſerved it, oy SP wha 1 


have done for 


My nter. Leonor, eriedthewchrt;yourren 8 
me greatly; your too ſerupulous virtue takes falſe 
alarms. "Why ſhould you fear, becauſe I have been 


ſo happy as to prevail on you to. favour. my love, 
A 
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that I ſhould abate in my eſteem for you? How 
unjuſt is this! No, Madam, I am ſenſible of the 
Full value of your favours ; they 'can never deprive 
you of my eſteem; I am therefore ready to do what 
you expect of me, and will ſpeak to Signior Don 
Lewis to-morrow. I will do every thing in my 
power to obtain his conſent to my happineſs; but 
I muſtat the ſame time tell you, that I ſee but ſmall 
hopes of ſucceſs. How |} replied Leonora extreme- 
ly ſurprized, can my father poſſibly refuſe his con- 
ſent to a man of your character and quality at 
court? It is that very quality and character which 
makes me fear a denial, cried Belfler. Youareſur- 
priſed at what I ſay; but you will ceaſe to be P 
when I have explained the matter to you.. 

_ SOME days ago the king declared he was cefaln 
ed to have me married. He hath not yet named 
the lady he deſigns me for, but has only given me 
to underſtand that ſhe is one of the beſt matches at 
court, and that he is firmly bent upon it. Not 
knowing at that time what ſentiments you might 
have with regard to me, (for you very well know 
that your rigorous ſeverity never before allowed me 
an opportunity. of diſcovering myſelf) I did not 
ſhew any averſeneſs to obey his will. After this, 
judge, Madam, whether Don Lewis would run the 
riſque of incurring the king's diſpleaſure, in accept: 
ing me for his ſon-in-law. 

No, doubtleſs, ſaid Leonora; how father, 
how great ſoever the advantages of your alliance 
might prove, would chuſe rather torenounceit, than 
expoſe himſelf to the king's diſpleaſure. But if mj 
father ſhould not oppoſe our union, we ſhould net 
| yet be the happier; for in ſhort, count, how can 
you give me a hand which the king has given to a. 
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nother? Madam, anſwered Belflor, I own ſincere- 
ly that I at preſent labour under a very great diffi- 
culty on that head; but yet hope, that by an even 
and very prudent conduct with regard to his majeſ- 
ty, I ſhall ſo well manage his favours and friend- 
ſhip for me, as to invent a way toavoid a misfortune 
with which I am ſo unexpectedly threatened. You 
yourſelf, charming Leonora, may aſſiſt me therein, if 
you think me worthy of your regard. Ah! in what 
manner, ſaid ſhe, can I contribute to the breaking 
off the match which the king has deſigned for you? 
Ah, Madam, replied he with a tender and paſſionate 
air, if you pleaſe to receive my plighted faith, I can 
preſerve myſelffor you, withoutincurring the _— 
diſpleaſure. 

PERMIT, adorable Leonora, adds he "2009" ny 
that I eſpouſe you in the preſence. of Madam Mar- 
cella, and let her be witneſs: of the ſanctity of our 
engagement; by this means I ſhall be able to extri- 
cate myſelf from that miſerable knot that is prepa · 
ring for me: For after that, whenever the king pref- 
ſes me to accept the lady he deſigns me, I have no- 
thing to do but proſtrate myſelf at the feet of my 
prince, and inform him that I have long loved and 
privately married you. However deſirous he may 
be to marry me to another, he is yet toogracious to 
fnatch. me from her whom I adore,andtoo Je of- | 
ter this affront to your family. 

WHAT think you, diſcreet Marcella, adds he, 
turning to the governante, what do you think of 
this project with which love has juſt now inſpired 
me? I am charmed with it, ſaid the duenna; it 
muſt indeed be owned that love is very ingenious! 
And you,. charming Leonora, replied the count, 
whatdo you * to it? Can your heart, though arm- 
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ed with diſtruſt, refuſe its approbation? No, return 
ed Leonora, provided you will let my father into 
the ſecret, who, I doubt not, will n to What 
you will have him. 

| You muſt take care not to intruſt bim wich ſuch 
a ſecret, interrupted the wicked duenna: Tou do 
not know Don Lewis; he is too nice in punRilie's 
of honour to be aſſiſting to ſecret amours : The v 
propoſal of a private marriage will offend him. Be- 
fides, his prudence will not fail to make him afraid 
of the conſequences of an union which ſeems to 
thwart the king's deſigns. By this imprudent ſtep 

you will fill him with ſuſpicions, his eyes will be 
- continually upon you in all your aCtions, and he 
will deprive you of 7 opportunities of — one 
another. 

An! Iſhall then die with grief, cried the count, 
But, Madam Marcella, purſued he, affecting a me- 
lancholy tone, do you really believe that Don Lew- 
is would reject the offer ofa private marriage ? I do 
not doubt it in the leaſt, anſwered the governante; 

but grant that he fhould accept it, he is ſo ſerupu- 
louſly religious that he would never yield to the o- 
miſſion of any of the ceremonies of the church, and 
if they are all performed in your marriage, it would 
immediately become public. 

An, my dear Leonora, ſaid the count, tenderly 
locking his miſtreſs's hand betwixt his own, mult 
we, to ſatisfy a vain notion of decorum, expoſe our 


| ſelves to the terrible danger of being ſeparated for 


ever, ſince there is no occaſion for any but you to 
diſpoſe of yourſelf to me? The conſent of your tas 
ther would perhaps ſave you ſome uneaſineſs; but 
fince Madam Marcella has ſhewed us the im- 
Poſſibility of obtaining it, yield yourſelf to my 


ö * 
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innocent deſires; receive my heart and hand, 
and when it ſhall be a proper time to inform Don 
Lewis of our engagement, we wall let him know 
alſo why we concealed it. Well, count, ſaid Leono- 
ra, I conſent then that you do not ſo ſoon ſpeak to 
my father; but firſt ſound the king's mind. Be. 
fore I receive your hand in private, ſpeak to your 
prince, tell him you have privately married me; 
let us endeavour by this falſe confidence Oh 
no, Madam, replied Belflor, I muſt beg your par- 
don for that; my ſentiments of honour won't per- 
mit me to do any thing that approaches near the 
borders of falſhood and deceit. Beſides, I know, 
the king, if he ſhould once diſcover I: had deceived 
him, would never pardon me. 

I SHOULD; never have done, Signior . 
continued the devil, if I ſhould repeat verbatim all: 
the expreſſions which Belflor made uſe of to ſeduce: 
this young lady. . Wherefore I ſhall only tell you 
that he employed all the paſſionate language which: 


I ſuggeſt to men on the like occaſions: But it was 


in rain he ſwore he would as ſoon as poſſible. pub-- 
lickly confirm the promiſe which he had made in 
ſecret; it was in vain he called heaven to witneſs. 
his oaths, he could not triumph over Leonora's vir- 
tue; and day being ready to appear, obliged him, 
though unwilling, to retire. F 

Trs next day the duenna, believing her honour, 
or rather her intereſt, engaged not to abandon her 
enterprize, {aid to Don Lewis's daughter; Leono- 
ra, I do not know what to ſay farther to you; I find 
you oppoſe the count's paſſion, as though it had no 
other aim but that of a bare gallantry; . Doubtleſs. 
you have obſerved ſomething in his perſon that * 

Cs 
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guſts you? No, good Marcella, anſwered Leonora; 
on the contrary, he never appeared ſo amiable, and 
his diſcourſe diſcovered new charms to me. Iffo, 
replied the governante, I do not comprehend the 
meaning of your conduct: You are prepoſſeſſed 
with a violent inclination for him, and yet refuſe 
to yield to a thing, the neceſſity of which has alrea- 
dy been repreſented to you. 

My good Madam, replied the fair Leonora, you 
have more prudence and experience than I; but 
have you confidered thoroughly the confequences 
which may reſult from a marriage contrafted with- 
out my father's knowledge? Yes, my dear, I have, 
anſwered the duenna, I have reflected upon every 

thing that can poſſibly happen, and am very ſorry to 
ſiee you fo obſtinately reſiſt the glorious ſettlement 
which fortune prefents you. Have a care your ob- 
duracy does not weary and diſguft your lover, and 
be afraid left he ſhould caft his eyes on the interelt 
of his fortune, which the violence of his paſſion 
has made him neglect. Since he offers you his 
hand, accept it without farther deliberation. His 
word binds him; than which nothing is more fa- 
cred to a man of honour. Beſides, I'am a witneſs 
that he acknowledges you for his wife. Do not 
you know that fuch important evidence as mine is 
ſufficient to condemn, in a court of juſtice, that man 
who ſhould dare to perjure himſelf? 

IT was by ſuch language as this that the perfidi- 
ous Marcella undermined the virtue of this inno- 
cent young lady, who ſuffering all reſlections of the 
danger that threatened her to wear off, in all ſimpli- 
city a few days after abandoned herſelf to the count's 
wicked intentions. The duenna introduced him 
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every night by the balcony into his miſtreſs? TR. 
ment, and let him out before day. 

One night having warned him to depart 33 
what later than ordinary, and the morning begin- 
ning to appear, he haſtily endeavoured to ſlide in- 
to the ſtreet, but by miſchance ſucceeded ſo ill chat 
he got a very ſevere fall. 


Down Lewis de Ceſpides, whoſe deñ · chamber 
was under that of his daughter, happening that mor- 


ning to riſe very early for the difpatch of ſomepret- 


ſing buſineſs, heard tte count's fall, and opening 
his window to ſee what was the occaſion of the 
noiſe, perceived a man juſt riſen from the ground 
with great difficulty, and Marcella in his daughter's 
balcony buſy in drawing up the ſilken adder, which 
the count had not made ſo good uſe of in his de- 
ſcending as in his aſcent. Don Lewis rubbed his 
eyes, and at firſt took this ſpectacle for an illufion; 
but after having conſidered it, concluded that no- 
thing was more real, and that the day-light, imper- 
feCt as it yet was, did but too much diſcover the 
diſhonour of his family. 

SHOCKED at the fatal fight, and tranfported by 
a juſt rage, heflew in his night-gown to Leonora's 
apartment, with a ſword in one hand, and a taper 
in the other. He went in queſt of her and her go- 
vernante, in order to ſacrifice them both to his fu- 
ry. He knocked at the chamber-door, and com- 


manded them to open it; they knew his voice, and 


trembling obeyed. He entered with a furious air, 
and preſenting his naked ſword to their amazed eyes; 
I come, ſaid he, to waſh away with her blood the 
infamous affront that wretch has thrown upon her 
— and at the fame time puniſh the perfidious 
GS 
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governante, that has betrayed the conſicence I re- 
1 in her. 

TRE both fell upon thaw knees, and the Sh 
na began; Signior, ſaid ſhe, before you wreak your 
vengeance upon us, vouchſafe to hear me one mo- 
ment. Well, wretch, replied the old gentleman, 
conſent to ſuſpend my vengeance for a moment: 
ſpeak, inform me of all the circumſtances of my 
diſhonour. But why do I ſay all? I know them 
all but one, and that is the name of that raſh man, 
who has diſhonoured my family. Signior, replied 
Madam Marcella, it is the Count de Belflor. The 
Count de Belflor! ſaid Don Lewis; where has he 
ſeen my daughter? by what means has he ſeduced 
her? conceal nothing from me. Signior, replied 
the governante, I will repeat the whole ſtory to you 
with all the ſincerity I am capable of. 

SHE then, with an infinite deal of art, recited 


all the expreſſions which ſhe had made Leonora be- 


Heve the count had uttered with regard to her: She 
painted him in the moſt lively colours of a tender, 
ſcrupulous, and ſincere lover. But not being able 
to elude the diſcovery of the whole truth, ſhe was 
obliged to'tell it; but enlarged on the reaſons that 
prevailed with them to conceal from him the pri- 
vate marriage, and gave them ſuch an acceptable turn, 
as appeaſed Don Lewis's wrath. Which ſhe per- 
fectly diſcerning, in order to compleatly ſoften the 
old man; Signior, ſaid ſhe, this is what you deſired 
to know: Puniſh us this minute; plunge your ſword 
in Leonora's boſom, But what do I ſay? Leonora 
is innocent; ſhe has only followed the counſel of a 
woman whom you intruſted with her conduct, wheres 
fore it is I alone who oughkt to ſuffer, . It is I that 


introduced the count into your daughter's apartment, 
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and I alone have tied the knot. wherewith ſhe is 
bound. It is I who have winked at all irregulari- 
ties in a contract that was not backed by your au- 
thority, in order to ſecure you a ſon-in-law whoſe 
intereſt you know is the channel through which all 
court favours at preſent paſs. I had no other aim 
than Leonora's happineſs, and the advantage your 
family may reap by ſuch an advantageous alliance; 
and indeed nothing leſs than an exceſs of zeal to 
ſerve your houſe could draw me into meaſures, that 
carry with them ſuch an appearance of treachery. 
WHILE the ſubtle Marcella was talking thus to 
the old gentleman, her miſtreſs ſhed no tears, but 
diſcovered ſuch a ſenſible grief as he could not re- 
fiſt, He grew tender, his rage turned into compaſ- 
gon, he dropt his ſword, and quitting the air of an 
angry father; ah my dear child! ſaid he, with tears 
in his eyes, what a fatal paſhon is love! Alas, you 
are not ſenſible of all the zeafons you have to afflict 

yourſelf, The ſhame alone that reſults from the 
preſence of a father, who has ſurprized you, muſt un- 
avoidably draw tears from you! beſides which, you 
do not yet foreſee-all the anxieties your lover may 
perhaps prepare for you. And you, imprudent Mar- 
cella, to what a precipice has your indiſcreet zeal 
for my family brought you? I acknowledge that 
ſuch a conſiderable alliance as that of the count 
might dazzle your eyes, and it is that alone which: 
pleads your excuſe in my breaſt: But, wretch»that 
you are, ought you not to have diſtruſted a lover of 
his high quality? The more intereſt; and favour he 
can pretend to, the more you ought to have been u- 
pon your guard againſt him. Should he make no 
{cruple of breaking his faith with Leonora, what 
courſe can I take? If I implore the aſſiſtance of the 
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laws, a perſon of his character would eaſily be able 
to protect himſelf from their ſeverity: And 1 wiſh 
that, continuing juſt to his oaths, he may prove wil. 
ling to keep his word with. my daughter; for if the 


king, as you ay, deſigns to oblige him to marry a- 


nother lady, it is much to be feared his majeſty will 
compel him to it by virtue of his authority. 

O S18, interrupted Leonora, that ought not to 
alarm you; the count has very well aſſured us, that 
the king will not commit ſuch a violence on his paſ- 
ſion. I am eertain of it, ſaid Marcella, that his 
majeſty is too fond of his favourite to exerciſe 
fuch a tyranny over him, and alſo that he is too ge- 
nerous to plunge into a fatal grief. Don Lewis de Ceſ- 
pides, who has ſpent all 5 beſt days in the ſervice 
of his country. 

PnAx heaven it prove fo, replied the old gentle 
man ſighing, and that my fears prove vain | I will 
go to the count, and bring him to an explanation. A 
father's eyes are piercing; and 1 ſhall diſcover the 
deepeſt receſſes of his foul, If Þ find him in the 
diſpoſition which I wiſh, I will pardon what is paſt; 
but, adds he in a more refolute tone, if by his dif 
courſe I diſcover a perfidious heart, you ſhall both 
with tears bewail your folly in a melancholy retire- 


ment the reſt of your days. At theſe words he put 


up his ſword, and leaving them to the frightful 
thoughts he had raiſedin them, returned to his cham- 
ber to dreſs; 

As Mop us was here interrupted by the ſtudent; 
however affecting the ſtory you are telling me may 
be, ſomething I have my eyes upon prevents my 
hearing you ſo attentively as I could wiſh. Ficea 
very handſome woman between a young and an 
old man, they are all three I ſuppoſe drinking ex- 
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quiſite liquors, and whilſt the fond dotard is em- 
bracing her, the baggage ſlips her hand behind him, 
into that of a young cavalier to kiſs, who to be ſure 
is the ſpark. - Quite the contrary, anſwered the 
cripple, it is her huſband, and the other her lover. 
The old man is a perfon of conſequence, a com- 
mander of the military order of Calatrava, and is 
ruining himſelf for that lady, whoſe huſband has a 
ſmall poſt at court; ſhe careſſes her old lover for in+ 
tereſt, and is falſe to him, in favour of her huſband, 
by inclination. «4 
Tunis is pleaſant enough, replied Zambullo: But 
is not the huſband a Frenchman ? No, anſwered the 
devil, he is a Spaniard. Oh then, the good city of 
Madrid has within its walls good-natured huſbands 
too? But they do not ſwarm here, 'as they do at 
Paris, which without diſpute is the moſt fruitful ci- 
ty in the world in ſuch inhabitants. Pardon me, 
Signior Aſmodeus, ſaid Don Cleofas, for breaking 
in upon the thread of Leonora's ſtory. Go on with 
it, I beg you, for I am vaſtly delighted with it: 
There is ſuch an artful variety in the ſeducing this 
young lady, that I am extremely edifted by it. Af- 
modeus then continued his narration. 3 
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The centinuation and concluſion of the amours of 
Count Belflor. "2 


ON Lewis went out early in the mornigpg to 
| meet the count, who, not ſuſpecting he was 
diſcovered, was ſurprized with this viſit. He ſtept: 
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forward to meet him at his entrance, and after a 
number of bows and ſalutations, how great is my 
Joy, ſaid he, to ſee Don Lewis de Ceſpides here? 
IL hope, Sir, you come to offer me an opportunity of 
| ſerving you? My lord, anſwered Don Lu. . 
if you pleaſe, that we be alone. 
BELTLOR accordingly did do, and they both br 
down, when the old man thus began: : My lord, ſaid 
be, my honour and repoſe require an explanation, 
which I come to.aſk of you: I ſaw, you this morn» 
ing come out of Leonora's apartment; fſhe has con · 
feſſed all, ſhe has told me——She has told you that 
I paſſionately love her, interrupted the count, to 
avoid a diſcourſe which he was not fond of hear- 
ing: But ſhe has but feebly expreſſed all that I feel 
for her. I am enchanted with her; ſhe is a lady 
all over adorable, ſhe has wit, beauty, virtue, no 
perfection is wanting. I have been told hkewiſe 
that you have a ſon at the univerſity of Alcala; is 
he like his ſiſter? If he hath her beauty, andreſem- 
bles you in other excellencies, he muſt be the moſt 
accompliſhed cavalier in all Spain. I long prodi- 
giouſly to ſee ws and oe you all my 1 to 
ſerve him. | 

I Au indebted to you 1 for 5 es offers ſaid Don | 
Lewis gravely; but to come to——We'muſt put 

im into the army immediately, interrupted t 

count again; I charge myſelf with the care of his 
fortune; I aſſure you he ſhall not wait amongſt the 
crowd of ſubaltern officers. Anſwer me, count, re- 
plied the old gentleman: haſtily, and leave off your 
interruption. Do you deſign to keep your pro- 
miſe——Yes, without doubt, interrupted. Belfior, 
the third time; I will keep my word which 1 have 
e en you to ſtand by a ſon with all my 18 


: 
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depend upon me, I am a fincere man. It is too 
much, cried Ceſpides, riſing up, after having ſe- 
duced my daughter, that you dare inſult me; but 
know, I am a gentleman, and the injury you have done 

me ſhall not go unpuniſhed. At theſe words he 
returned home with a heart full of reſentment, con- 
triving a hundred projects how to be revenged; As 
ſoon as he came home, he told Leonora and Mar- 
cella very angrily, it was not without ground' that 
he ſuſpected the count; he is a traitor on: whom I 
will be revenged: And as for you two, you ſhall to- 
morrow be entered in a convent; you have nothing 
to do but prepare yourſelves, and thank heaven 
my rage contents itſelf with ſo flight a puniſhment. 
He then went and locked himſelf up in his cloſet, 
to deliberate what courſe to take in an affair 4 ſo 
much delicacy. 

How great was Leonora's grief when the heard 
Belflor was perfidious ! She remained ſome time 
motionleſs; a mortal paleneſs covered her face, het 
ſpirits fled, and ſhe fell, without ſigns of life, into 
the arms of her governante; who fearing ſhe was 
dying, uſed all her endeavours to get her out of this 
fit: ſhe ſucceeded, and Leonora reaſſuming the uſe . 
of her ſenſes, and ſeeing what pains Marcella was at | 
to relieve her, How barbarous are you! ſaidſhewith | 
a deep ſigh; why did you force meoutof the happy | 
ſtate in which I was? Iwas not then ſenſible of the  |þ 
horror of my fatal deſtiny, Why did you not let me l 
ſleep the fleep of death? You who well know all the | | 
tormenting griefs which muſt diſturb the repoſe of | 
my life, whefefore did you keep me alive? 

MarcELLa endeavoured to comfort her; but | 
that only encreaſed her torment. - All your talk is | | 


tuperfluous, cried Don Lewis's daughter; I will bear 
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nothing. Do not loſe your time in attempting ty 
abate my deſpair, you ought rather to raiſe it: You, 
who have plunged me into the abyſs of miſery in 
which I now am: It is you who vouched for the 

count's ſincerity; without you I had never yielded 
10 myſelf to my inclinations for him, which I ſhould 
inſenſibly have conquered, or however at leaſt he 
would never have been able to have gained the leaf 
advantage over me. But Iwill not, continued ſhe, 
impute my misfortunes to you, I aecuſe nobody bu 
myſelf. I ought not to have followed your advice 

in the acceptation ofa man's faith, without the know- 
lege of · my father. How dazzling ſoever the count 

_ addreſs might appear to me, I ought to have deſpif 
ed rather than compliment it at the expence of my 
honour : In ſhort, I ought tobave diſtruſted him, you, 
and myſelf. Aſter baving been ſo weak as to yield 
to his falſe proteſtations, after the affliction which 


4 

4 

1 
4 
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4 have brought upon Don Lewis, and the * 


A * 


IRE ir” fo far from fearing the retirement wich which! 

{ am threatened, that I am fond of hiding my ſhame 

in the moſt melancholy retreat in the world. 

. THESE moſt paſſionate words were not only ac 
companied with abundance of tears, but ſhe tore 

her cloaths in pieces, and revenged the injuſtice of 
her lover on her beautiful hair. The duenna, to 
ſuit herſelf to her miſtreſs's grief,. did not ſpare for 
grimaces and diſtorted faces. She dropped ſome 
of thoſe tears ſhe had always at command; ſhe im- 
precated a thouſand curſes on the whole ſex in ge 
neral, and the count in particular. It is impoſſi- 
ble, exclaimed ſhe, that Belflor, who ſeemed ſo full 
of juſtice and probity, ſhould prove ſuch a villain as 
to deceive us both! I cannot extricate myſelf out 


— 
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of this ſurprize, or rather, I cannot yet — = | 


ſelf that it is fo. 
REALLY, ſaid Leonora, when I fancy him at my 
knees, what woman would not have truſted his tenr 


der engaging. air, and depended on oaths which he 


ſo audaciouſly invoked heaven to witneſs, and thoſe 
tranſports which he inceſſantly repeated? Beſides, 
his eyes diſcovered more love than his mouth ex- 
preſſed, and the very ſight of me ſeemed to charm 
him. No, he is not the man they would make me 
believe him to be. My father muſt not have talk- 
ed with him ſo diſcreetly as he ought; they have 
both been too warm, and that has made him an- 
ſwer leſs like a lover than a great lord. But alas 
perhaps I flatter myſelf! What ſhall I do to extri- 
cate myſelf out of this. uncertainty ? I will write to 
Belflor, and tell him that I expect him here this 
night: I am reſolved he ſhall either ſecure * * 
larmed heart, or confirm his treachery. 


MaRCELLA approved of the deſign, and was 


not herſelf without hope that the count, ambitious 
as he was, yet touched by Leonora's tears, might 
tall from his reſolution in this. interview, and de- 
termine to marry her. 

Ix the mean while, Belflor, baving rid himſelf _ 
of honeſt Don. Lewis, continued in his apartment, 
reflecting on the conſequences which: might. reſult 
from the reception he had juſt given him. He 
firmly concluded that the whole family of the Ceſ- 
pides, enraged at the injury done to their houſe, 
would ſtudy revenge; but that did not give him 
much uneaſineſs: The intereſt of his love much 
more employed his thoughts. He imagined. that 
Leonora would be put into a convent, or at leaſt 
that ſhe. would be . ſo ſtrictly * that in 


aA. 
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all probability he ſhould never ſee her more. 'This 
reflection afflicted him, and he was contriving how 
to eſcape this misfortune, When his valet de cham- 
bre brought him a letter, which Marcella had juſt 
put into his hands. It was a billet from Leonor 
the contents = which 1 were theſe: 


Mi 4 motto to 1 the world, and am 
60 to be buried in a convent, there to have 
the horror of ſeeing myſelf diſhonoured, odious 
« to my family and myſelf; this is the deplorable 
condition to which I am reduced by believing 
you. T expect you once more this night. In 
my deſpair J hunt after new torments: Come 
« and own to me that your heart had no ſhare in 
„any of the vows you ſo ſolemnly made, or julti- 
« fy their ſincerity by a conduct which alone can 
„ ſoften the rigour of my fate. Perhaps this meet- 
« ing may be attended with ſome danger, after 
«© what has paſſed betwixt you and my father; 
„ take care therefore that you be accompanied / 
* a friend. For though you have made my life 
« wretched, I you feel myſelf concerned for yours, 
* LEONOR A. . 


Tx count peruſed this letter EAT or thrice 0- 
ver, and imagining to himſelf Leonora in the con- 
dition which the deſcribed -herſelf, he was much 
moved. He now ſeriouſly reflected on what he had 
done; juſtice, probity, and honour, all the Jaws 
which his paſſion had hurried him on to the vi0- 
lation of, began to reſume their empire over him. 
He ſuddenly found his blindneſs diſſipated, and Ike 
a man juſt got out of a raging fever, bluſhed at the 
3 words and actions which had eſcaped 
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bim; he was aſhamed of all the baſe artifices He 
had made uſe of to gratify his deſires. 
WRETCH that I am, cried he, what have 1 
done? What devil poſſeſſed me? I promiſed to mar- 
ry Leonora; I called heaven to witneſs it: I pre- 
tended that the king propoſed a match to me: Lies, 
perfidy, perjury! every thing have I made uſe of 
to corrupt her innocence, How much better had 
it become me to have ſuppreſſed my paſſion, inſtead 
of ſatisfying it in ſo criminal a manner? I have fe- 
duced an innocent lady of family, and now aban- 
don her to the reſentment” of a father whom I have 
equally diſhonoured, and ſo return the happineſs 
ſhe has conferred on me with a load of miſeries. 
Ak how barbarous is ſuch ingratitude! Ought I 
not rather to repair the diſgrace and infamy I have 
done her? Yes, I ought; and I will, by marrying 


her, diſcharge the promiſe I made her. Who is. 


there can oppoſe ſo juſt an intention? Qught her 
tenderneſs to me to prejudice me againſt her vir- 
tue? No: I know how much her reſiſtance coſt 
me to ſubdue it; and ſhe rather yielded to my ſworn 
faith, than to my amorous tranſports: But, 
on the other ſide, if I confine myſelf to this choice, 
J ſhall be a conſiderable ſufferer. I, who may pre- 
tend to the nobleſt and richeſt heirefles in the king» 
dom, ſhall I content myſelf with a private gentle- 
man's daughter of a very ſmall fortune? What will 
the court think of me ? They will lay. I have mace 
a very fooliſh bargain. 


DBrIrron, thus divided betwixt love and am- 


biticn, did not know what to determine: But tho? 
ke was not yet reſolved whether he ſhould marry 


Leonora or not, yet he determined to go to her 
that ey ening. © ' 


! 
} 
| 
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Dox Lewis, on the other fide, paſſed the day 
in contriving the reſtoration of his honour. The 
conjuncture was very nice; to have recourſe to the 
laws was to make his diſhonour public; beſides, he 
very much feared that juſtice might be on one fide, 
and the judges declare on the other. He durſt not 
throw himſelf at the king's feet; for believing that 
prince deſigned another lady for the count, he waz 
afraid it would be in vam. No ſatisfaction was then 
left beſides that of arms, and it was this he conclu- 
ded on. 

Ix the firſt dne of his beg: ki Was 
tempted to ſend a challenge; but beginning to con- 
ſider that he was too old and feeble to rely on his 
own arm, he choſe rather to put it into the hands 


of his ſon, whom he looked upon as fitter for that 


purpoſe. He'therefore ſent a footman to Alcala, 
with a letter for his ſon; by which he commanded 
him to come immediateiy to Madrid, to revenge 
an injury done to the family of Ceſpides. 

'Tn1s fon of his, whoſe name is Don Pedro, is 
eighteen years of age, perfectly handſome, and ſo 
brave, that he paſſes at Alcala for the moſt valiant 
of all the ſtudents in that univerſity; but you know 
him, adds Aſmodeus, and it is needleſs in me to 

enlarge farther on his character. It is true, faid 
Cleofas, he has all the valour and merit which is 
poſhble to center in a young man. 

He was not then at Alcala, as his father i ima- 
gined, replied Aſmodeus; but the deſire of ſeeing 
a lady whom he loved had brought him to Madrid. 
The laſt time he had been there to ſee his father, 
he made this conqueſt at the Prado. He was as yet 
ignorant of her name; for ſhe had obliged him not 
to uſe any means to inform himſelf, to which cru- 
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el neceſſity he ſubmitted, though with great diff. 
culty. It was a woman of quality who had concei- 
ved a paſſion for him, and, believing ſhe ought to 
diſtruſt the diſcretion and conſtancy of a ſtudent, 
ſhe thought fit to try him before ſhe W herſelf 
known to him. 

Tr1s unknown fair took up much more of his 
thoughts than Ariſtotle's philoſophy ; and Alcala 
being ſituate fo near this city, he, as you have 
done, often played truant; with this only differ- 
ence, that it was for the fake of an object that de- 
ſerved much better than your Donna Thomaſa. To 
conceal the knowledge of his amorous jourmes from 
his father, he uſed to lodge at an inn in the ſu- 


burbs, where he carefully ſheltered himfelf under 


a borrowed name. He never went out but at a 
certain hour in the morning, when he was obliged. 


to go to a houſe where the lady, who occaſioned 
this neglect of his ſtudies, was ſo kind as to come, 


accompanied by a waiting- woman. He then lived 
locked up in his inn the reſt of the day; but, in 
requital, at night he walked all over the city. 

IT happened one night, as he paſſed through a 
by-alley, that he heard the ſound of ſeveral voices 
and inſtruments, which ſeemed worth his attention; 
whereupon he ſtopped, and found it to be a fere- 
nade given by a gentleman that was drunk, and na- 
turally very brutiſhly rude. He had no ſooner per- 
ceived our ſtudent, but he immediately ran to him, 
and without any other compliment; Friend, ſaid 
he, in a haſty tone, go about your buſineſs, I do 
not love inquiſitive people. I might have with- 
drawn, anſwered Don Pedro, nettled at theſe words, 
if you had deſired me in a civiller manner; but'I 
will now ſtay to teach you better language. -We 


„„  .FHE.DBVELyY> Cum 
ſhall ſee then, ſaid the maſter of the concert, draw. 
ing his ſword, which of us two thall give place to 
the other. ; 

Don Pedro alſo drew his ſword, and they began 
to engage. Though the maſter of the e ac. 
quitted himſelf with great dexterity, he could not 
yet parry a mortal thruſt, upon the receipt of which 
he fell dead on the ſpot. All the actors of the con: 
cert, who had by this time quitted their muſick, 
and were drawing their ſwords to aſſiſt him, now 
came on to revenge his death. They all at once 
fell upon Don Pedro, who on this occaſion ſhewed 
his utmoſt ſkill; for beſides parrying with ſurpriz- 
ing dexterity all the paſſes made at him, he himſelf 
made very vigorous ones, and at once kept all his 
aſſailants employed. 5 

Bur they fo obſtinately ee and their 
number being too great, as able a fencer as he was, 
he could not have eſcaped alive, if the Count de 
Belflor, who then paſſed by, had not engaged in 
his defence. The count, wanting neither courage 
nor a large ſhare of generoſity, could not ſee ſo ma- 
ny ſwords drawn upon one man, without engag- 
ing himſelf. on his fide. He drew, and joining 
with Don Pedro, they puſhed ſo briſkly at the ſe- 
renaders, that they all fled, ſome wounded, and 0- 
thers for fear of being ſo. | 

AFTER they were gone, the ſtudent began to 
thank the count for his aſſiſtance; but Belflor in- 
terrupting him: No more of that, ſaid he; are you 
not wounded? No, replied Don Pedro. Let us 
cet from this place, replied the count, I ſee you 
have killed a man; it is dangerous to ſtay longer 
in this ſtreet; you may perhaps be ſeized. Upon 
which they both marched off as ſaſt as they could; 
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and got into another ſtreet; and when they were 
advanced a good diſtance from the place where they 
fought, they ſtopped. 

Don Pedro, very ſenſibly influenced by juſt and 
grateful ſentiments, begged the count not to con- 
ceal from him the name of a gentleman to whom 
he was ſo much obliged. Belflor made no ſeruple 
of telling it, and alſo defired to know his. But 
the ſtudent unwilling to diſcover himſelf, faid his 
name was Don Juan de Matos, and affured the 
count that he would always retain a grateful ſenſe 
of what he had done for him. 

I woULD willingly, faid the count, preſent you 
with an opportunity of diſcharging your obligation 
to me this very night. I am engaged to a meeting 
not wholly free from danger, and was going in 
ſearch of a friend to accompany me. I am ſenſible 
of your valour, and therefore, Don Juan, I deſire 
your friendſhip. Your ſeeming to doubt it ren- 
ders me ſomewhat uneaſy, replied the ſtudent; I 
do not know how to employ the life, which you 
have preſerved, better than in expofing it for you. 
Let us make haſte; I am ready to follow you. Bel- 
flor then conducted Don Pedro to Don Lewis's 
houſe, and they both entered by the ata, into 
Leonora's apartment. , 

Dox Cleofas interrupted the devil bereg Sign. 
or Aſmodeus, ſaid he, how was it poſſible Don Pe- 
dro ſhould not know his father's houſe ? That was 
impoſſible, replied the dæmon, for Don Lewis had 
removed from his former houſe, and had not been 
in this above eight days; which I deſigned to have 
told you, had not you interrupted me. You are 


too haſty, and have gotten an ill cuſtom of break- 
Very; „ 2 | 
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ing the thread of other people's diſcourſe. Pray 
correct that fault for the future. 

Dod Pedro, continued the devil, did not 00 
much as ſuſpect that he was at his father's houſe, 
nor thought ſhe who introduced him was Madan 
Marcella, by reaſon ſhe received him in the anti- 
chamber without lights; where Belflor intreated 
his companion to ſtay as long as he ſhould: remain 
with the lady: To which the ſtudent conſented, and 
tat down with his naked ſword in his hand for fear 
of a ſurprize. His thoughts were taken up with 
the favours which he concluded love was ſhowering 
on Belflor, and wiſhed himſelf as happy as he; for 
though he was not ill treated by bis unknown mi- 
itreſs, ſhe had not yet been ſo complaiſant to him as 
Leonora had been to the count. | 
 WuriLsT he was making all the reflections on 
this adventure that could poſſibly occur to the mind 
of a paſſionate lover, he heard a door opening ſoft- 
ly, which was not the one by which the count en 
tered, and diſcerned a glimmering light through 
the key-hole. He haſtily aroſe, made towards the 
door that opened, and preſented the point of his 
naked ſword to the breaſt of his father, for it was 
he who was going to Leonora's apartment, to ſec 
whether the count was not there. The good old 
gentleman did nat believe, after what had- paſſed, 
that his daughter and Marcella would again ven- 
ture to admit him, which alone prevented his chan- 
ging their apartment. But yet he was apt to think, 
chat before their entrance into the conyent the 
next day, they might be n to take thei lf 
leave. 

"WHOEVER ho. art, Laid Pedro, do not enter 
his room, on peril of thy life, At theſe words, 


— 
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Don Lewis looked at his ſon, whoſe eyes were fix- 
ed on him with equal attention; ſo that they ſoon 
knew each other. Ah my ſon, cried the old gen- 
tleman, with what impatience have I expected you! 
Why did you not let me know you was come ? 
Were you afraid of breaking my reſt? Alas! I am 
incapable of any repoſe in the miſerable condition 
in which I at preſent am. Oh my father, ſaid Don 
Pedro, all in confuſion, is it you that I fee? Are 
not my eyes deceived by a falſe illuſion? Whence 
proceeds this ſurprize? replied Don Lewis: Are 
you not in your father's houſe? Did I not acquaint 
you by my letter, that eight days fince I removed 
hither? Juſt Heaven, replied Pedzo, what do I 
hear? I am then in my own ſiſter's apartment. 
WHILE they were thus talking, Belflor, who 
had heard the noiſe, and fuppoſed that his guard 
was attacked, came out of Leonora's chamber with 
his ſword in his hand. The old gentleman, di- 
ſtracted at this ſight, and ſhewing him to his fon, 
cried out, This is the audacious villain who has 
robbed me of my quiet, and caſt an indelible ſtain 
upon the honour of our family; let us then revenge 
ourſelves, let us inſtantly puniſh the traitor. Theſe 
words were no ſooner out of his mouth, than he 
drew the ſword he had under his night-gown, and 
began to attack the count; but Don Pedro reſtrain- 
ed him. Stay, father, faid he, I beg you to mo- 
derate the tranſports of your rage. What do you 
mean, my fon? anfwered the old man: Why-do 
you hold my arm? You doubtleſs imagine it is too 
weak for this encounter. Well then, take ſatisfac- 
tien yourſelf for the affront given to our family, 
which is the only reaſon why I ſent for you to Ma- 
drid. If 5 5 
. you fall, I will come into your place: 
D 2 . 
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The count muſt periſh by our hands, or take a 
both our lives, after having robbed us of our ho- 
nour. 
FATHER, replied Don Pedro, I cannot com 
with what you demand of me. I am ſo very fa 
from attempting the count's life, that I came hither 
to defend it; my word is paſſed for ät, and my ho. 
nour demands it. Let us then retire, my Lord, 
continued he, addreſſing himſelf to Belflor. Hah! 
baſe wretch, interrupted Don Lewis, looking on 
Don Pedro with a very angry air, doſt thou thyſelf 
oppole the execution of a vengeance wherein all thy 
force ought to have been employed? My fon, my 
cwn ſon, correſponds with the perfidious wretch 
that has ſeduced my daughter: But do not think 
either of you to eſcape my reſentment; 1 will call 
up all my domeſticks, who ſhall puniſh his treach- 
ery and your.cowardice. 

SIR, replied Don Pedro, be juſter to your ſon, 
and do net call him coward, for he never-deſerved 
that hateful name. "The count has ſaved my life 
this night. He propoſed my going with him, whi- 
ther I did not know, but on a certain appointment: 
I offered to ſhare the dangers he might encounter, 
without ever ſuſpecting that my gratitude would 
imprudently engage my arm againſt the honour of 
my family. My word then obliges me to defend 
his life here; and in ſo doing I ſhall diſcharge it: 
Not that I am leſs ſenſibly touched with the injury 
he has done our family; and to-morrow you ſhall * 
ſee me as eager to ſhed his blood, as you now ſee + 
me zealous to defend his life. 

THE count, who had hitherto ah Glent, 
being thoroughly. ſtruck with the amazing circum- 
ſtances of this adventure, now ſpoke. Perhaps, 
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faid he, addreſſing himſelf to Don Pedro, you may 
meet with but indifferent ſucceſs, in revenging this 
injury by force of arms; I will offer you. a ſurer 
way of re-eſtabliſhing your honour. I freely own 
to you, that till this day I never deſigned to marry 
Leonora; but this morning received a letter from 
her, wherewith I was ſenfibly touched; her tears 
have juſt compleated the work, and the happineſs 
of being her huſband is at preſent the utmoſt of my 
deſires. If the king deſigns you for another, ſaid 
Don Lewis, how will you diſpenſe with —— The 
king deſigns me for no other, interrupted Belflor, | 
' bluſhing: Pray pardon that fiction in a man, whoſe 
reaſon was overpowered by love. It was a crime 
which the violence of my paſſion hurried me on ta 
commit, and which Lexpiate by owning.it... _ 

My Lord, replied the old gentleman, after at 
acknowledgment ſo ſuitable to a great mind, I no 
longer doubt your ſincerity :. I am now fully con- | 
vinced you deſign effectually to repair the injury 
we have received, and my anger yields to the aſſu- 
rances you have given me; permit me then to for- 
get my reſentment in your arms. At theſe words 
he ran to the count, who flew to-prevent him : 
They mutually embraced ſeveral times; and Bel- 
flor turning himſelf to Don Pedro, And you, the 
counterfeit Don Juan de Matos, you have gained 
my eſteem by an unparalleled valour and a noble 
mind, allow me to embrace you like an affection- 
ate brother. At theſe words he embraced Don 
Pedro, who receiving his careſſes with a ſubmiſſive 
and reſpectful air, thus anſwered him: My Lord, 
m promiling me ſuch a valuable friendſhip, you 

engage mine, and I intreat that you would always 
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conclude me one who will continue devoted to you 
to the end of my life. 

- In the mean while Leonora, who was liſtening 
all the time at the chamber door, did not loſe one 
word of all they faid. She was at firſt tempted to 
throw herſelf in the middle of the ſwords, without 
knowing why; but Marcella prevented her: And 
when that artful duenna perceived all things likely 


to end ſo amicably, ſhe concluded that her preſence 


and that of her miſtreſs would not prejudice the ac- 
commodation: Whereupon they both appeared 
with their handkerchiefs in their hands, and weep- 
ing ran and threw themſelves at Don Lewis's feet. 
They feared, and not without reaſon, after their be- 
ing furprized laſt night, that the old gentleman's 
anger might return: But raifing Leonora, ke ſaid, 
My daughter, dry up your tears, I will not blame 
you any more; fince your lover has reſolved to keep 
the faith which he has ſworn to you, I conſent to 
forget what is paſt. - 

Yes, Don Lewis, ſaid the count, I will marry 
Leonora; and yet more effectually to repair the in 
jury I have done yon, to give you an entire ſatis- 
faction, and your ſon a pledge of my friendſhip for 
him, I offer him my ſiſter Eugenia. Ah, my Lord, 
cried Don Lewis in a rapture, how ſenfible am I 
of the honour you do my ſon? Was ever father fo 
happy ! You now give me as much joy as you for- 
merly cauſed me pain. 

Tnovc the old man was chirmed with the 
count's offer, yet Don Pedro was not: being whol- 
ly taken up with the thought of his unknown lady, 
he was ſo diſturbed and confuſed that he could not 
ſay one word; and Belflor, without obſerving his 
trouble, departed; telling them he would order all 
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þ the neceflary preparations to be made for this double 
union, and aſſuring them that he was impatient til! 
he was conneQted with them by thoſe ſtrict bonds. 
AFTER he was gone, Don Lewis left Leonora it 
her apartment, and went into his own with Don 
Pedro, wha, with all the frankneſs of a young ſtu-- 
dent, ſaid, Sir, I beg you would diſpenſe with my 
marrying the count's ſiſter: It is enough that he 
marry Leonora; that will be ſufficient to retrieve 
the honour of our family. What, ſon! replied the 
old man; can you refuſe the count's ſiſter? Tes, 
father, replied Don Pedro; that union, I own, . 
would prove a cruel torment to me, the cauſe of 
which I will not conceal. It is now fix months 
that I have loved, or rather adored, a charming la- 
dy; the admits me, and ſhe alone nnn my 
life happy. 
Ho miſerable is the ſlave of u father! gd Don 
Lewis; he ſcarce ever finds his children diſpoſed” 
to what re defires, But who then is this lady that 
has made ſo ſtrong an impreſſion on you? I do not” 
yet know, anſwered Don Pedro; ſhe has promiſed 
to inform me, when ſhe ſhall be fully ſatisfied of 
my diſcretion and conſtancy, nor do I doubt but 2 
the is of one of the moſt illuſtrious houſes in Spain. 
Ax p do you fancy, rephed the old man, chang- 
ing his tone, that I will be ſo complaiſant as to ap- 
prove of your romantic Tove ? that I ſhall ſuffer you 
to quit the moſt glorious eſtabliſhment that fortune 
can ever offer you, to keep you conſtant to a perſon 
of whom you do not know ſo much as the name ? 
Stifle rather theſe fentiments for an object, which 
perhaps may be unworthy of them, and think of 
nothing but the honour which the count : 
is doing you. All you ſay, father, replied the ſtu- 
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dent, is to no purpoſe; I feel it impoſſible for me 
ever to forget my unknown fair; nothing can diſ- 
engage me from her: Should the Infanta be offer- 
ed me Hold, cried the father haſtily; it is too 
inſolent to boaſt a conſtancy which raiſes my anger. 
Be gone, and never let me ſee you again, until you 
are reſolved to obey me. 

Don Pedro durſt not reply to theſe addi, for 
fear of drawing on ſomething more ſevere. He re- 
tired to his chamber, where he paſt the night in re- 
flections equally melancholy and agreeable. He 
conſidered with grief that he was on the point of 
coming to a rupture with all his family, by refuſing 
to marry the count's ſiſter. But he was perfectly 
comforted when he repreſented to himſelf how his 
unknown lady. muſt value him for ſuch a ſacrifice. 
He flattered himſelf, that, after ſuch a ſhining proof 


of his fidelity, the would not fail to diſcover her 


rank and condition, which he Ls little infe · 
110r to that of Eugenia's. 

Wirz theſe hopes, as ſoon as it was EO he 
went to take a walk in the Prado, waiting the ap- 
pointed hour to go to the appartment of Donna Ju- 
ana; for that was the name of the lady in whoſe 
lodgings he uſed to meet his miſtreſs every morn- 
ing. He waited for the happy moment with great 
impatience, and, when it was come, flew with 
ſpeed to the place of rendezvous. . 

He found his unknown charmer already come 
thither, ſooner than ordinary; but touched with 
ſuch a ſenfible grief, as expreſſed itſelf to Donna 
Juana in ſhowers of tears. What a melancholy, 
fight for a lover! All in confuſion he approached 
her, and falling upon his knees, Madam, ſaid he, 
what muſt I think of the condition in which I ſee. 


9 
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you? Doubtleſs, anſwered ſhe, you do not expeck 
the fatal blow which I bring you. Cruel fortune 
is ſeparating us for ever, and we are never to ſee 
each other more. ; 

SHE accompanied theſe words with ſo: many: 
ſighs, that it was hard to ſay whether Don Pedro 
was more touched with what ſhe faid, or the grief 
ſhe diſcovered in the utterance of it. Juſt Hea- 
ven, cried he, with an exceſs of rage, which he 
could not reſtrain, is it poſhble for you to ſuffer 
the breaking of an union, the innocence of which 
you know! But, Madam, adds he, perhaps you 
have taken a falſe alarm. ls it certainly true that 
you will be torn from the moſt faithful lover that e- 
ver was? Muſt I really be the moſt miſerable of all 
men? Our fate is but too ſure, anſwered the un-- 
known fair. My brother, on whom P depend;. 
will marry me this day,. as he has juſt now declar- 
ed to me. Ah! who is that happy bridegroom? 
very haſtily replied Don Pedro, name him to me, 
Madam: I will in my deſpair— Ldo not yet know 
his name, interrupted the lady; my brother would 
not tell me; all he ſaid was, that. before I gave 
my hand, he intended I ſhould fee him..- ö 

Bout, Madam, ſaid Don Pedro, will you ſub- 
mit to a brother's will without reſiſtance? Will 
you ſuffer yourſelf to be dragged to the altar with - 
out. complaining of the cruelty of the violence done 
you? Will you make no attempts in my favour 2 
Alas, I was not afraid of expoſing myſelf to my fa - 
ther's rage, to reſerve myſelf entirely yours! His 
threats could not ſhock my fidelity; and with what 
rigour ſoever he may treat me, I will not marry 
the lady he propoſes, though the match is very ad- 
vantageous. And who is this lady? ſaid the un- 
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known beauty. It is the count de Belflor's ſiſter, 
replied the ſtudent. Ah, Don Pedro, replied. 
the, diſcovering an extream ſurprize, you are un- 
doubtedly miſtaken; you are not ſure of what you 


fay! Is it really Eugenia de Belflor they intend for 


you? 
Yes, Madam, replied Don Pedro, the count 
himſelf made me the offer. How, cried ſhe, is it 
poſſible you ſhould be the cavalier for whom my bro- 
ther deſigns me? Heavens, cried Pedro, what do 
I hear? Is my unknown angel then Eugenia de Bel - 
flor? Yes, Don Pedro, replied ſhe, but I ſcarce 
believe myſelf this moment to be any longer ſo; 
fo hard it is for me to perſuade myſelf of the reali- 
ty of the happineſs of which you. aſſure me. 

Ar theſe words Don Pedro fell at her feet, ſei- 
zed one of her hands with all the raptures that a 
lover ſuddenly removed from the extremities of 
pain to an exceſs of joy could poſſibly feel. Whilſt 
he thus abandoned himſelf to the tranſports of his 
love, Eugenia, on her part, gave him a thouſand 
proofs of her affection, which ſhe accompanied 
with tender engaging expreſſions: What anxiety, 
faid ſhe, would my brother have ſpared me, had 


| he but named the huſband he deſigned me? What 


an averſion had I already conceived againſt this 


ſpouſe? Ah, my dear Don Pedro, how much did 


I. hate you? Bright Eugenia,. anfwered he, how 
charming is that hatred to me? I will deſerve it 
by adoring you all the reſt of my life. 

AFTER theſe two lovers had ſhewn one ano- 
ther all the moſt moving figns of their mutual ten- 
derneſs, Eugenia defired to know how the ſtudent 
could gain her brother's friendſhip. Don Pedro 
did not cenceal from her the amours of the count 
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and his ſiſter, but related to her all that paſſed the 
laſt night. She was infinitely pleaſed to hear that 
her brother was to marry her lover's ſiſter; and Don- 
na Juana had too great a ſhare in her friend's fate, 
not to be touched with this happy event. She te- 


ſtified her joy to her as well as to Don Pedro, who - 


at laſt left Eugenia, after having mutually reſolved . 
not to ſeem to know.one another when they er - 


ed before her brother the count: 


Dox Pedro returned to his father, who, Ssang | 
him diſpoſed to obey his pleaſure, was the better 
pleafed, becauſe he aſcribed it to his. abſolute man- 
ner of deporting himſelf towards his fon laſt night. 


They were expecting news from the count the very - 


minute they received a letter from him, which ad- 
viſed them that he had juſt obtained the king's'con- - 


fent to his marriage, and that of his. ſiſter, with the 
addition of a conſiderable poſt for Don Pedro; that 


- 


on the morrow both nuptials might be celebrated, 
his orders having been ſo diligently executed, that - 
all the preparatians were already far advanced. He - 


came in the afternoon to confirm what he had writ- 
ten, and to preſent Eugenia to them. | 


Don Lewis ſhewed that lady all imaginable fond- - 
neſs, and Leonora did not neglect tenderly embra- - 
cing her. As for Don Pedro, by whatſoever mo- - 
tions of Iove and joy he was agitated, he yet ſuf- - 
hciently reſtrained himſelf, to avoid the count's ha- 
ving the leaft ſuſpicion of their former Rn a 


dence. 


BELFLOR, particularly applying himſelf to 5 ä 
ſerve his ſiſter, thought he diſcovered, notwith- 
ſtanding the conſtraint ſhe impoſed on herſelf, that 
ihe had no averſion to Don Pedro. But the bet- 
ter to affure himſelf of the truth of his conjectu: . 0 
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he took her aſide for a moment, and made her own 
that ſhe was extremely well pleaſed with her cava- 
lier. He then told his name and family, which 
he before concealed, leſt the inequality of their 
conditions ſhould have prejudiced her againſt him; 
all this ſhe pretended to hear as though utterly ig- 
norant of it before. 

In ſhort, after the exchange of a multitude of 
civilities on both fides, it was reſolved that the 
wedding ſhould be kept at Don Lewis's houſe; and 
the nuptial feſtivities are this night performing, but 
not finiſhed; and that is the reaſon of ſo great re- 
joicing in that houſe, in which all the company un- 
animouſly join, except Marcella, who has no ſhare. 
in it. She cries whilſt the reſt laugh; for the 
Count de Belflor, after his marriage, confeſſed the 
whole affair to Don Lewis, who has ordered her 
to be ſent to the “ Monaſterio de los Arrependitas, 
where the thouſand piſtoles which ſhe received as 
the price of Leonora's virtue will ſerve to help her 


through a courſe of penance during the remainder 
of her life. 
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What other things the fludent ſaw, and the manner 
he was revenged of Donna Thomaſa. 


ET us now turn to the other ſide, continu- 
ed Aſmodeus, and run over ſome new ob- 
jects. Look into that houſe directly under us, where 
you will ſee ſomething extraordinary. It is a man 
conſiderably in debt, in a profound fleep, He muſt 
then be a man of quality, ſaid Leandro. You have 
gueſſed right, anſwered the demon. It is a mar- 
quis, who has a hundred thouſand ducats a year, 
and yet his expences exceed his income. His table 
and his miſtreſſes oblige him to run conſiderably in 
debt, and yet it does not give him the leaſt uneaſi- 
neſs. On the contrary, when he has a mind to 
run into any tradeſman's debt, he fancies that he 
is obliging him extreamly: It is with you, ſaid he 
the other day to a draper, it is with you for the 
future I intend to deal upon credit, and I give you 
the preference. a 
WHiLsT the marquis is enjoying the ſweets of 
repoſe, which his creditors do not enjoy, obſerve 
that man Who Hold, Signior Aſmodeus, inter- 
rupted Don Cleofas haſtily, I ſee a coach in the 
ſtreet, which I cannot Ict paſs without aſking you 
who is in it. Huſh! ſaid the cripple, lowering his 
voice, as if he was afraid of being overheard, you 
are to know there is in that coach one of the graveſt 
perſonages in all the Spaniſh monarchy. He is a 
preſident going to make merry with an old Aſturi- 
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an lady,. who is ſubſervient to his pleaſures. That 
he may not be known, he has taken the ſame pre- 
caution as Caligula, who.on:ſuch another occaſion 
put on a peruke to diſguiſe himſelf... 
LET us return to the ſcene I was going to lay 
before you, when you interrupted. me. Obſerve 
in the uppermoſt part of the marquis's palace a man 
very buſy in his cloſet, which. is full of books and 
* manuſcripts. Perhaps, ſaid Zambullo, it is the 
marquis's ſteward, who is contriving means to pay 
his maſter's debts. That's pleaſant enough, repli - 
ed the devil; that muſt needs be what ſtewards of 
ſuch families amuſe themſelves with. Their bu- 
ſineſs is rather to make an advantage of the diſor- 
der of their maſter's affairs, than extricate them 
out of it. So that it is not a ſteward you ſee there, 
but an author. The marquis keeps him in his 
. houſe, to give himſelf an air of encouraging men 
of letters. This author then, replied Don Cleo- 
fas, is a man of ſome note. You ſhall judge of. 
that yourſelf, anſwered the demon; he is ſurroun- 
ded by a thouſand volumes, and is compiling ene, 
in whith there will not be a line of his own. He 
pilfers from all thoſe books and manuſcripts, and, 
though he only methodizes and connects his thefts, 
yet he has more vanity than an original author. 
You will hardly gueſs, continued the ſpirit, 
who lives within three doors of this palace: It is la 
Chicona, whom T have made ſuch honourable men- 
tion of in the ſtory of count de Belflor. .Ab, bow 
I am delighted with the fight of her! ſaid the ſtu- 
dent. The good woman, fo very ſerviceable to 
young people, is doubtleſs one of theſe two old 
women whom I fee in that room. Tbe one is 
leaning with her elbows on the table, carneftly 
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looking on the other, who is counting money: 
Which of the two is la Chicona ? She, ſaid the de- 
mon, leaning on her elbows. The other is called 
la Pebrada, an honourable lady of the ſame occupa- 
tion; they are partners, and at this moment divid- 
ing the profits of an adventure which they have had 
the good fortune to bring to a concluſion, 188 
La: Pebrada has the beſt trade, and deals with 
ſeveral rich widows, to whom ſhe carries her lift 
to read every day. What do you mean by her lift? 
interrupted the ſtudent: It is, replied Aſmodeus, a 
catalogue of all the handſome foreigners who come 
to Madrid, particularly French. As ſoon as ever 
la Pebrada hears any freſh ones arrived, ſhe runs 
to their inns, and lily informs herſelf of their birth, 
ſhape, air, and age. Shethen makes her report to 
the widows, who conſider of it; and, if they fancy 
any of the liſt, la Pebrada procures an interview. 
THrrs is not only very convenient, replied Zam- 
bullo, but in ſome meaſure lawful, for without theſe 
good ladies and their agents, young ſtrangers, who 
have no acquaintance here, would be obliged to the 
expence of an infinite deal of time to create ſome. 
But pray tell me, are there any of this ſort of wi- 
dows and neceſſary ladies in other countries? A 
pretty queſtion truly, anſwered the cripple; do you 
doubt it? I ſhould very ill acquit myſelf in my of- 
fice here on earth, if I ee to furnifh all great 
cities with them. 
OssERVYE this neighbour of la Chicona, that 
printer at work alone in his printing-houfe. It is 
now three hours ſince he ſent his ſervants away, and 
is going to ſpend the night in printing a book pri- 
vately, What may this work be then? ſaid Le- 
andro. It is a libel, anſwered the dæmon, it proves 
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that religion is preferable to points of honour; and 
that it is better to forgive, than revenge an affront. 


| What a raſcal, cried the ſtudent ! he does well to 


print his infamous book in privatè; nor would 1 
adviſe the author to own it, for I ſhould be one of 


the firſt to cane him. What? does religlon forbid: 


the preſervation of our honour ? Do not let us en- 
ter upon that diſpute, interrupted Aſmodeus, with 
an ill natured ſmile; It ſeems you have improved 
well by the lectures of morality you have received 


at Alcala. I give you joy of your proficiency... You 
may ſay what you pleaſe, interrupted Don Cleofas in 


his turn, but let the author's arguments be the moſt 
beautiful and clear that can be invented, I ſhall 
laugh at them: I am a Spaniard, and nothing in 


the world is fo ſweet to me as revenge. And ſince 
you have promiſed to do me juſtice on my perhdi- 


ous, miſtreſs, I challenge you to make good that pro- 
miſe; _ 

I YIELD- with pleaſure to the tranſport that fires 
you, ſaid the devil: Oh, how I love thoſe bold ſpi- 
rits, who purſue all their inclinations without ſcru- 
ple! I will this moment ſatisfy you, the time of, 
your vengeance is near at hand: But I would firſt 
ſhew you ſomething that will greatly divert you. 
Carry your eye beyond the printing-houſe, and 
take notice of what is doing in an apartment hung 
with crimſon cloth. I ſee five or fix women, anſ- 


wered Leandro, crowding and preſſing one another 
to thruſt glaſs bottles into the hands of a man who 


ſeems to be a valet; and they appeagto me in a vi- 
olent agitation. 

. THESE are, replied the cripple, da ladies, 
who have great reaſon for their uneaſineſs, for in 
that apartment is a member of the holy inquiſition, 


* 
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who lies ſick. This venerable perſon, who is about 
five and thirty, is lodged in a chamber near where 
you ſee thoſe women. Two of his favourite peni- - 
tents are watching with him : One' is employed in 
making him broths, and the other at his pillow takes 
care to keep his head warm, and to cover his breaſt 
with a ſtomacher made of fifty lambs? ſkins. What 
is his diſtemper then? ſaid Zambullo: He has got 
a cold in his head, replied the devil; and it is to 
be feared it may fall on his lungs. 7 

Tux other women you ſee in his anti- chamber 
are alſo devout ladies, who, on the news of his in- 
diſpoſition, ran thither in all haſte with medicines: 
One of them has brought him, for his cough, ſyrups 9 
of jujubes, marſhmallows, coral, and coltsfoot; Ar 
nother, to preſerve his reverence's lungs, is laden 
with ſyrups of ſpit-wort, wall- flower, and elixer pro- 
prietatis: A third, to fortify his brain and ſtomach, 
has brought balm, cinnamon, and treacle- water: 
beſides the eſſence of muſk and ambergris: A fourth 
comes to offer him anacardine, and bezoartic confecti- 
ons; and another is provided with tinctures of jelly- 
flowers, coral, corn-popy, and emeralds. All theſe 
women are boaſting the efficacy of their medicines 
to the inquiſitor's footman; they take him aſide one 
after another, and each of them clapping a ducat in 
his hand, thus whiſpers him in the ear: Laurence, 
my dear Laurence, recommend my bottle to your 
maſter more than the reſt. | | 

BLEss me? cried Don Cleofas, what happy mor · 
tals are theſe inquiſitors ] Indeed they are, replied 
Aſmodeus; I myſelf almoſt envy their happineſs; 
and as Alexander once ſaid, that, were he not A- 
lexander, he could wiſh to be Diogenes: ſo I might. 
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well ſay, that were I not a devil, TREES 
an inquiſitor. | 

Come, Signior ſtudent, added he, now 166 us go 
and punifh that baſe woman who ſo ill returned your 
tenderneſs. Upon which Zambullo took hold of 
the ſkirts of Aſmodeus's cloak, who cleft the air + 
ſecond time with him, and pitched. him on Donna 
Thomaſa's houſe. 

Tuts lady was at table with the four bullies, 
who had purſued the ſtudent over the tops of the 
houſes; he trembled with outragious reſentment to 
fee them eat a brace of partridges and a rabbit, and 
empty ſeveral bottles of wine, for which he had: 
paid, and ſent thither. To crown his vexation, 
he ſaw there was nothing but mirth going forward, 
and was convinced by her behaviour, that the com> 
pany of theſe wretches was more agreeable to her 
than his own. Ab raſcals, cried he, enflamed with: 
rage, how deliciouſly they fare at my. expence, and 
a fine mortification this to me 

I conFEss, faid the devil, it is no very plea- 
ſant ſight; but they who will frequent ſuch looſe 
ladies muſt expect adventures of this kind; they 
happen every day in France to abbes, men of the 
long robe, and rich commiſſioners of the revenue. 
Ef I had aſword, replied Don Cleofas, Iwould break. 
in upon thoſe villains, and ſpoil their entertainment.. 
You would be over-matched, replied the cripple; 
leave your revenge to me, I will compals it better 
chan you; I will this moment ſet them together by 
the cars, by mſpiring them with a laſcivious flame, 
and they ſhall draw their ſwords upon each 2 
you will ſee excellent ſport preſently. 

Ar theſe words he blew, and out of bis mou 
iſſued a violet-coloured vapour, that deſcended wav- 
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ing like a ſquib, and fpread itſelf over Donna Tho- 


maſa's. table: One of the gueſts, immediately ſeel- 


ing the effect of this blaſt, drew near the lady, and 

paſſionately embraced her; but the others, puſhed 
on by the force of the ſame vapour, endeavoured to 
tear her from him. Each pretended to the prefe- 
rence, which they now began to diſpute, and a jea-- 


lous rage poſſeſſed all their minds; they came to 


blows, drew their fwords, and began to fight deſ- 
perately with one another. In the mean white 
Donna 'Thomaſa ſhrieked in a horrible manner, an&: 
the neighbourhood was immediately alarmed; they 
cried out for the officers of juſtice to come, which 
they immediately did, broke open the courtezan's: 


doors, found two of the ruffians dead on the ſpot, 


ſeized the reſt and carried them to priſon with Don- 


* 


na Thomaſa, who crying and tearing her hair, loſt. 


all patience, whilſt her guards were as little mov- 
ed as Zambullo, ho laughed very heartily with: 
Aſmodeus. 

Wert, faid the demon to the ſtudent, are you: 
ſatisfied? No, replied Don Cleofas; if you would. 
ſatisfy. me entirely, you muſt ſhew me the priſon. 
What exquilite pleaſure it will be to me, to ſee 


that wretch who made a jeſt of my paſſon, ſhut up» 
there. IT find that I now hate her more than be - 


fore I loved her, With all my heart, replied the 
devil, you ſhall always find me ready to oblige you, 
though it were even againſt my inclination and in- 
te eſt, ſo that it be for your good. 


THEY both flew towards the priſon, where foow- | 


after the two bullies were brought, and clapped in- 
to a dark dungeon. As for Thomaſa, they laid 
ber on ſtraw, with three or four looſe women who. 
had been taken up that day, and who on the mor- 
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row were to be carried to * ack appointed. for 
ſuch creatures. 
Now Iam ſatisfied, ſaid Zambulla; I have had 
| the pleaſure of a full revenge. My friend Thomas 
fa will not paſs the night ſo agreeably as ſhe expect 
ed, Let us go and purſue our obſervations where 
you pleaſe.” This is a place. very proper for them, 
anſwered the ſpirit; there are here a great number 
of guilty and innocent people; and it is a place 
which begins the puniſnments of the one, and ſerves 
to purify the virtue of the others. I will ſnew you 
ſome priſoners of each kind, and tell you the rea- 
ſons why they are kept here in my” | 


| NNN 
0 H A P. VII. 
Of the priſoners. 
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EFORE I enter into particulars, pray take 
notice of the turnkeys at the entrance into 
theſe horrid manfions. The ancient poets placed 
but one Cerberus at hell gates; but here is a far 
greater number, as you ſee. Theſe turnkeys are 
dead to every ſentiment of humanity. The moſt 
wicked of y brethren. would hardly be able to 
ſupply the f e ofone. But I perceive, added he, 
you look with horror on theſe rooms, where all the 
furniture is a'wretched bed, and thoſe frightful dun · 
geons appear to you like ſo many graves. It is 
with reaſon that you are aſtoniſhed at the miſery of 
theſe places, and deplore the condition of thoſe 
wretches whom the law detains in them. Tet they 
do not all deſerve the ſame * — z theit me: 
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rits therefore ſhall be the ſubject of our examina- 
tion. | 
'FrgsT of all, in that large chamber on the Ache 
are four men lying on thoſe two wretched beds you 
ſee. One is a vinter, who ſtands accuſed of poi- 
ſoning a ſtranger, who the other day dropped down 
dead in his houſe, It is pretended that the quali- 
ty of the wine killed the deceaſed, but the vintner 
alledges it was the quantity, and will be believed 
at his tryal, for the ſtranger was a German, And 
which of them are in the right, faid Don Cleofas, 
the wintner or his proſecutors ? The affair is ex- 
tremely delicate, anſwered the deyil. It is true 
the wine was. adulterated, but, on my conſcience, 
the German had drank fo largely, that the Judges | 
may ſafely fet the vintner at liberty. 

Tae ſecond priſoner is an aſſaſſinator by ads] 
one of thoſe abandoned ruffians whom they call 
Bravos, who for four or five piſtoles are very ready 


to oblige ſuch with the uſe of their arm, that will 


be at the expence, to be privately rid of an enemy. 
The third is a fop of a dancing-mafter, who taught 
one of his female ſcholars a falſe ſtep. The fourth 
is a lover, caught. by the watch, as he was ſcaling 
the balcony of a woman of his acquaintance, whoſe 
huſband was abſent. It is his own-fault he does 
not get out, by declaring his deſign was purely as 
morous; but he chuſes rather to paſs for a thief, 
and run the riſque of his life, than nn _ 805 
nour of the lady. . 

- A very diſcreet lover indeed, ſaid the ee | 
it muſt be owned that our nation exceeds all others 
in point of gallantry. - I dare venture a wager that 
there is not'a Frenchman in+the world, for exam- 
ple, that would ſuffer himfelf to be hanged for his 
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chſcretion. No, I affure you, ſaid the devil, a 
Frenchman would ſooner clamber over a balcony 
to diſgrace ann ſhould ſhow him wy 
favour. 

I the cloſet next to thoſe four men, continued 
be, is a famous witch, who has the reputation of be- 
ing able to do impoſſibilities, by the power of her 
art. It is reported, eld widow ladies find gallants 
that love them, without any view of antereſt: Huſe 
bands become faithful to their wives, and coquets 
really in love with the rich gallants that court them. 
But nothing is more falſe: She is not miſtreſs of a- 

ny other ſecret, than that of perſuading the world 
ſhe is ſo, and of living handſomely on that opini- 
on. This poor creature the inquiſition claims, and 
very probably ſhe will be burnt at the firſt Auto de 
Fe that is ſolemnized. 
Up the cloſet there is a dungeon, that ſerves 
for a lodging to a young vintner. What, another 
vintner? cried Leandro; ſure theſe people have a 
mind to poiſon all the world. This man's caſe 
is not the ſame as the other, replied Aſmodeus; he 
was ſeized yeſterday, and is likewife claimed by 
the inquiſition. I will in few words relate you 
the ſubject of his commitment. 
As old ſoldier, who by his courage, or rather 
perſeverance, having mounted to the poſt of a ſer- 
jeant in his company, came to recruit in this city. 
He enquired for a lodging at an inn, where he was 
told, that they had indeed empty rooms, but that 
they could not recommend any of them to him, be- 
cauſe the houſe was haunted every night by a ſpi- 
rit, which treated all · ſtrangers very ill that were raſn 
enough to lodge there. This did not at all frigh- 
ten our ſerjeant: Put me in what chamber u 
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pleaſe, ſaid he, do but give me a candle, wine, pipes, 


and tobacco; and as for the fpirit, never trouble 
yourſelf about it; ghoſts have a reſpect for men of 
war who are grown old in the ſervice. 

As he ſeemed ſo reſolute, he was conducted in- 
to a chamber, where allthat he deſired was brought 


to him. He fell to drinking and ſmoaking till mid- 
night, and no ſpirit had yet diſturbed the profound 


ſilence that reigned in the houſe; one would have 


thought he feared this new gueſt; but betwixt one 


and two the ſerjeant, all ofa ſudden, heard a fright- 
ful noiſe, like the ratling of old iron, and immedi- 
ately ſaw entering his chamberan apparition, cloath- 
ed in black, and laden all around with iron chains. 
Our ſmoaker, not in the leaſt affrightedatthis ſight, 
drew his ſword, advanced towards the ſpirit, and 
with the flat ſide of it gave him a * ſevere blow 
on the head. | 

Tax ghoſt, not much ada A reception, cri- 


again with him, he moſt humbly proſtrated himſelf 
at his feet; Mr. Serjeant, ſaid he, for God's ſake 
do not give me any more; but have mercy ona poor 
devil, that caſts himfelfat your feet. I conjure you 
by St. James, who, as you are, was a great {6ldier. 
If you.are willing to ſave your life, anfwered the 
foldier, you muſt tell me who you are, and fpeak 
without the leaſt prevarication, orelſe this moment 
I cleave. you down the middle, as the knights of old 
uſed to ſerve the giants they encountered: At 
theſe words, the ſpirit, finding what ſort of a man 
he hadto do with, reſolved to tell the whole truth. 
I aM the drawer of this inn, replied the ſpirit, 
my name is Guillermo; I am in love with my 
maſter's ouly daughter, and the does not diſlike 
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me; but her father and mother having a better 
match in view, in order to compel them to make 
me their ſon- in law, the girl and I have agreed that 
J ſhall every night act the part which I now do. 
I wrap myſelf up in a long black cloak, and hang 
the jack chain about my neck; thus equipt, I run 
up and down the houſe, from the cellar to the gar- 
ret, and make all the noiſe which you have heard. 
When I come to my maſter and miſtreſs's chamber. 
door, I ſtop and cry out, 'Think not that I will ever 
let you reſt, until you marry your daughter Juan- 
na to Guillermo your drawer. 5 
AFTER having pronounced theſe words with a 
hoarſe broken voice, I continue my noiſe, and at a 
window enter the cloſet, where Juanna lies alone, 
to give her an account of my proceedings. Mr. 
Serjeant, continued Guillermo, you may perceive by 
this that I have told you the whole truth; I know, 
that after this confeſſion you may ruin me by diſco- 
vering it to my maſter; but if you pleaſe to aſſiſt 
me, inſtead of undoing me, I ſwear that my acknow- 
ledgements—— Alas, what ſervice can I do thee ? 
interrupted the ſoldier. - You need no more, re- 
turned Guillermo, than to ſay to-morrow that you 
have ſeen the fpirit, that it ſo terribly affrighted you 
—— How ? terribly affrighted ! interrupted the ſol - 
dier; would you have ſerjeant Annibal Antonio 
Quebrantador ſay he was frighted ? I had rather 
that ten thouſand devils ſhould - That is not abſo- 
lutely neceflary, interrupted Guillermo; and after 
all, it-is not much matter what you ſay, provided 
you ſecond my deſign. | And when I have married 
Juanna, and am ſettled, I promiſe to treat you and 
all your friends nobly for nothing every day. You 
have a taking way with you, Mr. Guillermo, faid 
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the ſoldier. You propoſe to me to fupport a trick: 
It is a ſerious affair, which requires mature delibe- 

ration; but the conſequences hurry me on. Go, 
continue your noiſe and ratling again, tell Juanna 
what has happened, and I will take care of the reſt, 
 AccoRDINGLY next morning he ſaid to his 
landlord and landlady: I have ſeen the ſpirit, and 
J have talked with it. It is a very honeſt fellow. 
I am, ſaid he, the great great grandfather of the 
maſter of this houſe: I had a daughter whom I pro- 
miſed to the father of the grandfather of this draw- 
er. However, negleCting theword I had givenhim, 
I married her to another, and died a ſhort time af- 
ter, and ever ſince I remain in torment, as the pu- 
niſhment of my perjury, and ſhall never be at reſt, 

until one of my family ſhall marry one of Guiller- 


mo's; and it is for this reaſon I haunt this houſe e- 


very night. Let it is to no purpoſe that I bid them 
marry Juanna to their drawer. + The ſon of my 
grandſon and his wife lend a deaf ear to all my re- 
monſtrances. But tell them, if you pleaſe, Mr Ser- 
jeant, that if they do not immediately comply with 
my deſires, I ſhall proceed to extremities, and will 
torment them both in an extraordinary manner. 
Tux hoſt, being ſilly enough, was terrified at 
this diſcourſe; but the hoſteſs, yet more ſilly than 
her huſband, fancying that the fpirit was always at 
her heels, conſented to the match, and Guillermo 
married Juanna the next day, and ſet up in another 
part of the town. Serjeant Quebrantador did not 
fail to viſit him often ; and he, in acknowledgment 
of the ſervice he had done him, gave him as much 
wine as he cared for. This ſo pleaſed the ſoldier, 
that he brought thither not only all his friends, but 
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Eſted his men there, and made them all nnn. 
free coſt. c 
Zu v at laſt Guillermo, grown weary offatinting 
ſuch a crew of drunkards, told the ſoldier his mind; 
who, without reflecting that ke had exceeded the a- 
greement, was ſo unjuſt as to call Guillermo little 
ungrateful raſcal. The hoſtanſwered; the ferjeant 
replied; and the converſation ended with feveral 
ſtrokes with the flat fide of the ſword, which Guil - 
lermo received: Several perſons paſſing by took the 
vintner's part; the ſerjeant wounded three or four, 
but was ſuddenly fallen on by a croud of Algua- 
zils, who ſeized him as a diſturber of the public 
peace, and carried him to priſon. He there decla- 
red all that I have told you, and upon his depoſition 
the officers have alſo ſeized Guillermo; the father. 
in-law requires the annulling of the marriage: and 
the holy office being informed that Guillermo is 
rich, have thought fit to take cognizance of it. 
As hope to be ſaved, ſaid Don Cleofas, this ſame 
holy inquiſition is very alert. The moment they 
{ſmell out any affair, from which the ſmalleſt advan- 
tage Softly, interrupted the cripple, have a 
care what liberties you take with this tremendous tri- 
bunal, for it has its ſpies every where, to inform them 
even of things that were never fpoken. I myſelf 
dare hardly mention their name without trembling.” 
Ox the unfortunate Guillermo, in the firſt 
room on the left, are two menworthy of pity. One 
of them is a young valet de chambre, admitted by 
his maſter's wife as a lover. One day the huſband 
caught them in the fact; the woma immediately 
cried out for help, and accuſed the valet de cham- 
bre of a rape. The unfortunate fellow vas ſeized, 
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and will in all likelihood fall a ſacrifice to his _ 
treſs's reputation, 

Taz valet de chambre's companion, ſtill leſs 
guilty, likewiſe runs the riſque of loſing his life. 
He is a dutcheſs's gentleman, who being robbed of 
a large diamond, he is accuſed of the theft. He will 
to-morrow be put to the torture, till he confeſsthe 
fact, which was in truth committed by a favourite 
chambermaid, whom no body dares ſuſpect. 

An, Signior Aſmodeus, ſaid Leandro, let me en- 
treat you to help this unhappy youth; I am con- 
cerned for his innocence; keep off, by your power, 
the cruel tortures that threaten him: His innocence 
deſerves——You do not conſider what you aſk, Mr. 
Student, interrupted the devil. Can you deſire me 
to oppoſe an unjuſt action, and hinder the deſtructi- 
on of an innocent man? You might as well beg of 
an attorney not to ruin a widow or orphan. 

PRAV, if you pleaſe, do not aſk any thingof me 
contrary to my intereſt, unleſs it may be of conſide- 
rable advantage to yourſelf. Befides, if I would de- 
liver that honeſt man out of prifon, do you think it 
is in my power? How | replied Zambullo, have you 
not power to fetch a man out-ofpriſon ? No, really, 
replied the cripple; if you had read Enchiridion, 
or Albertus Magnus, you would know, that it 1s 
beyond the power of me, or any of my brethren, to 
ſet a priſonerat liberty. Should I myſelf have the 
misfortune to fall into the clutches of a juſtice, 1 


could dot extricate myſelf any other way than by 


money, 


In the next chamber is a ſubgedii convicted of 

having ſent his wife out of the world the ſame way 

that Seneca went. He was this day tortured, and, 

alter confeſſingthe crime he was charged with, own- 
E 2 


ed beſides, that he had for ten years made uſe of a 
pretty extraordinary method to createpraCtice; the 
wounded the paſſengers in the ſtreet, and nimbly 
made his eſcape, by running into his own houſe at 
a back-door. The wounded perſon, in the mean 
while, having by his groans drawn the neighbours . 
to his aſſiſtance, the ſurgeon ran in alſo with the 
croud, and, finding a wounded man wallowing in 
his blood, he cauſed him to be carried into his ſhop, 
where he dreſſed him with the ſame band which 
had given him the wound. 
Tnovc the barbarous ſurgeon hath 2 
confeſſion, and deſerves to die a thouſand deaths, yet 
he flatters himſelf with a pardon, and poſſibly he may 
get one, for he is related to one of the prince*sdrel- 
ſers; and beſides, I muſt tell you that he makes a 
wonderful water, for which he only has the receipt. 
This incomparable water has the power of white - 
ning the ſkin, and making an old wrinkled face as 
{mooth and ſoſt as that of an infant, ſo that three 
court ladies, who make uſe of it as their fountain of 
youth, have joined their intereſts to ſave him. And 
be depends ſo much upon them, or rather, if you 
pleaſe, upon his water, that he is gone quietly to 
ſleep, expecting to receive the agreeable news of his 
liberty when he wakes. 

Ix the ſame chamber, ſaid the ſtudent, I chink I 
ſee another man very faſt aſleep too upon an 
old bed. Sure his ſituation is not very deſperate? 
It is a very odd affair, anſwered the dæmon. He 
is a Biſcayan gentleman, grown rich by the diſ- 
charge ofa gun; and it was thus : As he was ſhoot- 
ing with his elder brother about a fortnight ago, who 
poſſeſt a very conſiderable eſtate, he unfortunately 
Xi!ted him by a ſhot aimed at ſome young partridg- 
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es. A lucky miſtake that for a younger brother, 
cried Don Cleofas, ſmiling : True, faid Aſmodeus, 
but thoſe that are next in ſuceeſſion, being greedy of 
the deceaſed's eſtate, are proſecuting the young 
gentleman, whom they aceuſe of committing 1 
facꝭ in order to be the only heir of the family. But 
he has voluntarily ſurrendered himſelf, and ſeems 
ſo afflicted at his brother's death, that it is impoſſi- 
ble to imagine he killed him deſignedly. And has 
he really nothing to reproach himfelf with but his 
aukwardneſs at ſhooting? replied Leandro. No, 
anſwered the cripple, he had no ill intentions; 
though I would adviſe all gentlemen of eſtates, not 
to go a ſhooting with their younger brothers. 
PRAY take particular notiee of thoſe two youths 
in the next room to the Biſeayan, who are entertain- 
ing themſelves as merrily as if they were at liberty. 
They are two accompliſhed ſharpers; one of them 
eſpecially. may ſome time or other preſent the pub- 


lick with an account of his rogueries ; for he may 


paſs for a ſecond Guifman de Alfarache. I mean 
him in the brown velvet, with a plume of feathers 
m his hat. | 

IT is hardly three months ago fince he was one 
of the Count d' Oniate's pages here at Madrid; and 
would ſtill have been in that nobleman's ſervice, had 
it not been for a trick he played, which is the cauſe 
of his being in priſon, and which 1 ſhall _ you 
an account of. 

Tr1s youth, whoſe name is Domingo, happened 
one day to receive a good ſound whipping from the 
ſquire, or governor of the Count's pages, for ſome 
unlucky prank he had committed, that deſerved it ; 
which piece of diſcipline ſtuck in his ſtomach for a 
long time, and he was reſolved to be revenged. He 
E 3 
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had obſerved more than once that Signior Don Coſ- 
mo {for that was the Squire's name) waſhed his 
hands in orange flower-water, and afterwards rub- 
bed them with a paſte made of pinks and jeſſamin; 
that he took more care of his perſonthan an oldco- 
quet; in ſhort, that he was one of thoſe fools who 
imagine that a woman cannot look upon them with- 
out falling in love with them. This obſervation 
ſuggeſted to him a project of revenge, which he 
communicated to a young girl that was a chamber- 
maid in the neighbourhood, whoſe aſſiſtance he 
wanted to put his defigns in execution, and with 
whom he had ſuchan n he could 
ſibly have a greater. 

Tris wench, named Florella, i in order to con - 
verſe with him with the greater freedom, made him 
paſs for her couſin at her miſtreſs Donna Luziana's, 
whoſe father was then in the country. The mali- 
cious Domingo, having inſtructed his pretended 
couſin in what ſhe was to do, went one morning in- 
to Don Coſmo's chamber, whilſt he was trying on 
a new ſuit of cloaths; all which time he was admi- 
ring himſelf in the glaſs, and appeared charmed 
with the figure he ſaw there. 'The page, as if he 
had been in a rapture at the ſight of this Narciſſus, 
really, Signior Don Coſmo, ſaid he, you have the 
air of a prince. Though I every day ſee grandees 
dreſſed in the greateſt  magnificence, yet notwith · 
{ſtanding all the richneſs of their dreſs, they want 
your noble mien. I know not, whether being your 
humble ſervant ſo much as I am, I look on you with 
eyes too much prej udiced in your favour; but in 
my opinion there is not a gentleman at court can 
expect to be taken notice of when you are there: ' - 

TRE ſquire ſmiled at this diſcourſe, which fo a- 
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greeably flattered his vanity, and putting on a ſoft 
air, you flatter me, friend, anſwered he, or you muſt 
really love me, and your friendſhip- lends me thoſe 
graces which nature has denied me. I cannot al- 
low that, replied' the page, cajoling him all the 
while; for there is no body but who ſpeaks of you 
as advantageouſly as myſelf. I wiſh you had heard 
what a couſin of mine, who is maid to a woman of. 
quality, ſaid of you yeſterday. 

Dom Coſmo did not fail to aſk what that cou · 
fin of his ſaid: Said} replied the page; ſhe en- 
larged upon the beauty of your ſhape, and the charms 
that are to be ſeen all over your perſon; and what 
is ſtill better, ſhe told me in confidence, that Don- 
na Luziana her miſtreſs took a pleaſure in looking 
at you every time you paſſed by their houſe. 

Wo is that lady, ſaid the ſquire, or where does 
ſhe live ? What | anſwered Domingo, do not you 
know it ische only daughter of general Don Fer- 
nando, our neighbour? Ah! now I have it, repli- 
ed Don Coſmo, Fremember I have heard the wealth 
and beauty of this Luziana much talked of. She 
is a lady of great diſtinction, but is it poſſible ſne 
can have any regard for me? Moſt certainly, ſaid 
the page, my couſin told me ſo; though a lady's 
woman, ſhe is no liar, and I would anſwer for her 
as ſoon as for myſelf. If it be ſo, ſaid the ſquire, 
I would be glad to have a little private diſcourſe 
with thy couſin, and bring her over to my intereſt 
by a preſent or two, according to cuſtom; and if 
the adviſe me to make my addreſſes to her miſtreſs, 
I will try my fortune. And, indeed, why not? 
Lagree there is ſome diſtance between me and Don 
ne but ſtill I am a e bare five. 

4 Wa 5 | I 
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hundred good ducats a year. Matches more extra- 
ordinary than this happen every day. _, 

Tk page encouraged his, maſter in his reſolut 
on, and procured him a meeting with. his couſin, 
who, finding the ſquire ready to ſwallowanything, 
_ aſſured him that her miſtreſs had an inclinatien for 
him. She has often aſked me about you, ſaid ſhe, 
and my anſwers have not been to your diſadvantage. 
In ſhort, Sir, you may ſafely depend upon it, that 
Donna Luziana loves you: boldly declare your ho- 

nourable deſigns; ſhew her you are the gallanteſt 
and moſt polite cavalier in Madrid, give her a ſe- 
renade, which ſhe is paſſionately fond of. As for 
me I will take care to extol your gallantry, and I 
hope my good offices will not be in vain. Don 
Coſmo, tranſported with joy to ſee the maid take. 
his part with ſo much warmth, embraced her, and 
put a trifling ring upon her finger, which he had 
purpoſely bought to preſent her with „Dear Flo- 
rella, ſaid he, I give you this diamond only for the 
ſake of your acquaintance; I deſign to acknowledge 
the ſervices you intend me "*y fomething more ſo- 
lid and conſiderable. 

IT was l to 2 more pleaſed than he 
was with this converſation with the chambermaid. 
Wherefore, he not only thanked Domingo for pro- 
curing it him, but made him a preſent of a pair of 
ſilk ſtockings, and ſome laced ſhirts, promiſing him 
he would let ſlip no opportunity of ſerving him. 
And then conſulting him upon the meaſures be 
mould take, My friend, ſaid he, doſt thou adviſe 
me to break the ice by a ſublime paſſionate letterto 
Donna Luziana ? Indeed do I, anſwered the page; 
ſend her a declaration of love in the higheſt ityle : 
for ſomething tells me it will not be ill received. 


ap. 
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I fancy ſo too, replied the ſquire; however, at all 
cvents, that ſhall be my beginning. Immediately 
he put pen to paper; ſo having torn about twenty 
foul copies of billet-doux, which he had made, at 


laſt he hit upon one he reſolved ſhould go; this he 


read over to Domingo, who, having heard it with 
ſigns of admiration, undertook to carry it immedi- 
ately to his couſin. Theſe were the florid and far- 
fetched terms it was couched in. 


ONG, long is the time, O charming Luzi- 

c« ana, that drawn by fame, which every where 
« publiſhes your many perfections, I cannot help 
« being inflamed with an ardent paſſion for you. 
However, notwithſtanding the fires that conſume 
« me, I have not dared to venture upon any piece 
« of gallantry; but as I underſtand that you vouch- 
« ſafe to caſt a favourable eye upon me when I pats 
« by your window; your window, that deprives the 
« eyes of mankind of your celeſtial beauty; and 
that even by the influence of fate (fate thrice happy 
« for me) you are inclined to wiſh me well, I take 
the liberty of begging to be allowed to conſecrate 
* myſelf to your ſervice. If I am ſo fortunate as to 
obtain it, I bid adieu to all other women, paſt, 
it preſent, and to come. - 

” Dox Cosuo de la nan 4 


TRE page and his ſham couſin did not fail ma- 
king themſelves merry at Don Coſmo's expence, 
and diverting themſelves with his letter. But they 
did not ſtop here; they drew up between them a 
kind of letter, which the chambermaid tranſcribed, 
an has ings carried the next day to the ſquire, as 
D Luziana's anſwer. This was it. 
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Can't imagine who it is that can ſo well have 
cc informed you of my fecret ſentiments; ſome- 
e body muſt have betrayed me: but I pardon it, 
e fince it has been the occaſion oſ letting me know 
“that you love me. Of all men that paſs through 
«© our: ſtreet, you are the perſon I take the moſt 
e pleaſure in looking at; and am extremely glad 
you are become my lover. Perhaps I ought not 
„ to with it, and much leſs ſay it: But if I have 
*© committed a fault, your We merit is 11 
« excuſe. 


„ DoN NA LUzIANA.” 


TrovucGH this anſwer was a little too tender for 
a general's daughter (for the writers had not taken 
their meaſures nicely as to that) the vain Don Coſ- 
mo did not at all miſtruſt it upon that acoount. He 
had ſo good an opinion of himſelf, as to imagine a 
lady might lay aſide decency a little for his 
fake. Ah! Domingo, cried he, with an air of tri- 
umph, after reading the pretended letter aloud; 
thou ſeeſt, my friend, how much the lady is ſmit- 
ten. I ſhall be Don Ferdinand's ſon-in-law, as ſure 
as I am Don Coſmo de la Higuera. 

THERE is no doubt of it, ſaid the raſcal ofa con- 
fident; you have made a terrible impreſſion upon 
the heart of the young lady. But it is juſt come 
into my head, ſaid he, I remember my couſin char- 

ed meto tell you, that to-morrowat fartheſt it was 
abſolutely neceſfary for you to give your miſtreſs a 


ſerenade, in order to make her run quite mad for 


you. With all my heart, ſaid the fquire, and thou 
. mayeſt aſſure thy couſin that J will follow thy ad- 
vice, and to-morrow,” about midnight, the ſhall 
without fail hear one of the fineſt concerts in her 
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ſtreet, that ever was heard at Madrid. And indeed 
he really went to an excellent muſick-maſter, and 


having let him into his deſign, employed him in 


the execution of it. 

WII s he was buſied in making preparations. 
for the ſerenade, Florello, whom the page had in- 
ſtructed, ſeeing her miſtreſs in good humour, ſaid 
to her, Madam, I am preparing you a very-agreea- 
ble diverſion; upon which, Luziana aſked her what 
it was. O really, replied the. maid, laughing as if 
ſhe had been mad all the while, I have a budget 
full of news for you. An original, whoſe name is 
Don Coſmo, governor to the Count d' Oniate's pa- 
ges, has taken it into his head to chuſe you for the 
ſovereign lady of his affections, and that yu may 
not be ignorant of it, is to-morrow night to enter-- 
tain you with a fine concert of vocal and inſtrumen- 
tal muſic. Donna Luziana, who was naturally gay, 
and thought the ſquire's gallantries would draw no. 
ill conſequence after them in regard to herſelf, far 
from aſſuming a ſerious air, pleaſed herſelf before 
hand with the thought of hearing the concert: ſo 
that, without knowing at, ſhe helped to confirm. 
Don Coſmo in an error, which had the known, ſne 
would have been very angry at. 

In ſhort, next evening, there appeared before 
Luziana's balcony two coaches, out of which a- 
lighted the gallant ſquire and his confident, accom- 
panied by fix men, ſome of whom ſung, and others 
played, who began the concert. Itlaſted a conh- 
derable time, and they played a great number of 
new airs, and ſung ſeveral ſongs, all which turned 
upon the power of love in uniting hearts of diffe- 
rent rank and condition; and at the end of every 
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| ſong, which the general's daughter applied to her- 


ſelf, ſhe laughed greatly. 

WHEN the ſerenade was over, Don Coſmo ſent 
back the muſick in the ſame coaches they came in, 
and waited in the ſtreet with Domingo, till ſuch 
curious people as his muſick had brought about him 
were gone. He then drew near the balcony, from 
whence the maid, by her miſtreſs's permiſhon, ſaid 


to him through a little window, Is it you, Signi- 


or Don Coſmo? Who is it aſks me the queſtion, 


anſwered he in a languiſhing tone? It is Donna 


Luziana, rephed the maid, who wants to know 
whether this concert be the effect of your gallan- 
try? Itis no more than a ſlight ſhadow of the en- 


tertainments my love is preparing for this wonder 


of our age, if ſhe will vouchſafe to receive them 
from a lover conſuming upon the altar of her 
beauty. 

Lu z1ANna could hardly forbear laughing at this 
high-ſtrained compliment: however, ſhe ſmothered 


it, and placing herſelf at a little window, Signior 


Don Coſmo, ſaid ſhe, as gravely as ſthe could, to 


che ſquire, it is very plain you are no novice in 
gallantry. Lovers who would oblige their miſtreſ- 


ſes muſt learn of you; I am very well pleaſed with 
your ſerenade, and thank you for it. But I would 


have you retire, added ſhe, for we may be heard; 


and another time we will have a longer converſati- 
on. At theſe words ſhe ſhut the window, leaving 
the ſquire extreamly well ſatisfied with the favour 


the had done him, and the page as much aſtoniſh- 


ed to ſce her act a part in the comedy. 

1T1n1s Intle entertainment, including the charge 
of the coaches, and of the vaſt quantity of wine 
drank by the performers, coſt Don Coſmo an hun- 
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dred ducats; yet two days after his confident en- 
gaged him in a freſh expence, which was thus. 
Having learned that Florella was on the eve of St. 
John (an eve ſo celebrated in this city) to go with 
ſome other wenches of the ſame ſtamp to the Fie- 
ſta del + Sotillo, he undertook to give them a mag- 
nificent repaſt, at the expence of his maſter. 
SIGNIOR Don Coſmo, ſaid he, do you know 
that to-morrow is the feſtival of St. John? I tel 
you beforehand, that Donna Luziana propoſes to be 
by break of day on the banks of the Manſanarez to 
ſee the Sotillo. I ſuppoſe I need ſay no more to 
the flower of all gallant cavaliers, nor are you a 
man that will ſight ſo fair an opportunity. I am 
perſuaded that your miſtreſs and her company will 
be handſomely treated to-morrow. Yes, you may 
.depend upon it, faid his governor, and you ſhall 
ſee I know how to lay hold on the occaſion. In 
reality, very early the next morning, four of his ma- 
ſter's valets, conducted by Domingo, and loaded 
with all ſorts of cold meats dreſſed different ways, 
and a vaſt number of ſmall loaves, and bottles of 
the beſt wine, arrived on the banks of the Manſa- 
narez, where Florella and her companions were 
dancing like ſo many nymphs at the — 
Tk were not a little pleaſed at the page's co- 
ming to interrupt their dances, by the offer of a 
ſolid breakfaſt from Signior Don Coſmo. They 
fat down on the graſs, and began to do honour to 
the feaſt by laughing immoderately at the fool who 
gave it; for the charitable couſin of Domingo * 
taken care to let them into the ſecret. 
As they were all diſpoſed for mirth, they ſaw the 
ſquire appear elegantly dreſſed, and mounted on a 


+ A ſort of dance particular to the Spaniards, 
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pad out of the count's ſtables. He came up to his 
confident, and ſaluted his company, who got up 
to receive him with the greater politeneſs, and thank 
him for his generoſity. He caſt his eyes around a- 
mongſt all the women to find out Donna Luziana, 
deſigning to make his addreſſes to her in a fine 
compliment which he had ſtudied by the way; but 
Florella, taking him aſide, told him that an indiſ- 
poſition had prevented her lady's appearing at the 
entertainment. Don Coſmo appeared mightily af- 
fected at this news, and aſked what his dear Luzi- 
ana's illneſs was: She has got a great cold, ſaid the 
maid, by paſling all the night you gave her the ſe- 
renade in her balcony without her veil, and talk- 
ing of you. The ſquire, comforted by an acci- 
dent proceeding from ſo charming a. cauſe, begged 
her to continue him her good offices with her mi- 
ſtreſs, and returned home, delighted more and more 
with his good fortune. 

Asour this time Don Coſmo had a bill of ex- 
change ſent him, and received a thouſand crowns 
in gold, ſent him from Andaluſia, as his ſhare of 
an eftate of an uncle of his at Seville. He told o- 
ver the ſum, and put it into a ſtrgng box, in the 
preſence of Domingo, who eyed itFwiſhfully, and 
being tempted to get thoſe pretty things into his 
poſſeſſion, he reſolved to run away with them to 
Portugal. He imparted the ſcheme to Florella, and 
went ſo far as to propoſe to her to go along with 
him. Though the propoſal deſerved mature con- 
ſideration, the wench, as wicked as the page, ac- 
cepted it without heſitation. In ſhort, one night 
when Don Coſmo was in his cloſet, and buſied in 
inditing a paſſionate letter to his miſtreſs, Domin- 
go found means to open the cheſt where the money 
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lay, and carried it off, Immediately he made the 
beſt of his way into the ſtreet with his booty, and 
being got under Luziana's balcony, began to mew 
like a cat. The chamber-maid, at this ſignal, which 
they had agreed upon, did not make him wait long, 
but being ready to follow him over the world,depar- 
ted out of Madrid with him. 

Tur imagined they ſhould have time enough 
to reach Portugal before they ſhould be overtaken; 
but unluckily for them, Don Coſmo that very night 
perceiving he was robbed, and his confident run a- 
way, had immediate recourſe to a juſtice, who dif- 
patched his blood-hounds all about in purſuit of the 
thief, and took him and his nymph near Zebreros; 
who were both brought back, and the maid ſent to 
the houſe of correction, and Don * ſent hi- 
ther. 

DovBTLEss then, ſaid the ſtudent, the ſquire 
will not loſe his money, but it will be returned him. 
Not ſo, neither, anſwered the devil: thoſe pieces 
are proofs of the crime, and the officers of juſtice 
never part with ſuch evidence: and Don Cofmo, 
whoſe ſtory is ſpread all over the city, remains plun- 
dered, and laughed at by every body. | 

DomiNnGo, and that other priſoner at play with 
him, continued the cripple, have a young Caſtili- 
an for their neighbour, who has been brought in 
here, for having ſtruck his father, in the preſence 
of credible witnefſes. Heavens! cried Leandro, 
what do you tell me? However wicked a ſon be, 
yet ſtill can he lift up his hand againſt his father? 
O yes, ſaid the dæmon, this is not without an in- 
ſtance, and a very remarkable one. In the reign 
of Pedro the firſt, ſurnamed the juſt and the cruel, 
eighth king of Portugal, a young fellow of about 
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twenty was put into the hands of juſtice for the 
ſame fact. The king, like you, ſurprized at the 
novelty of the caſe, reſolved to examine the crimi- 
nal's mother, which he did ſo dexterouſly, that he 
drew her into a confeſſion, that the young man had 
been begot upon her body by a pious ſon of the 
church. In the ſame manner, were the judges of 
this Caſtilian to examine his mother as artfully, 
they might probably force * ſame confeſſion from 
her. 

CARRV your eye to that large dungeon under 
the three priſoners I have juſt ſhewed you, and let 
us conſider what is paſſing there. Thoſe are high- 
waymen. See they are breaking out by the help 
of a file, brought them concealed in a loaf, and 


have already filed through a large bar of a window, 


through which they may get into a court that leads 
into the ſtreet. They have been here more than 


ten months, and ſhould have received the publick 
reward due to ſuch exploits above eight months a- 
go; but, thanks to the tedious proceedings of the 
law, they are now ſetting out to commit more 


murders. ' 

FoLLow me into chat low hall, where you will 
fee twenty or thirty prifoners lying upon ſtraw 
they are pickpockets, ſhoplifters, and all the very 
worſt of felons: Do you obſerve five or fix of them 


pulling about a kind of handicraft tradeſman 


brought in to-day for wounding on Alguazil with 
a ſtone. But why do they beat the poor fellow? 
faid Zambullo. It'is, anſwered Aſmodeus, becauſe 
he has not paid his garniſh. But, continued he, 
let us leave thoſe miſerable wretches, and get as 


far as we can from this frightful place, that we may 


"* . : 
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employ our time upon eng thine are more a- 
greeable. 


3 
© 8” AP; 


Aſmodeus ſbeus Don Cleofas ſeveral perſons, and in- 
forms him what they have been doing that day. 


E AVING the priſoners, they flew towards 
| another quarter, and lighted upon a preat 

houſe, where the dæmon ſaid thus to the ſtudent; 
J have a great mind to tell you what all the people 
living round this great houſe have this 'day been 
doing, and poſſibly it may divert you. I make no 
doubt of it, anſwered Leandro, and beg you would 
begin with that captain whom I ſee putting on his 
boots. He is going out of Madrid, ſaid Aſmode- 
us; his horſe is waiting for him in the ſtreet, and 
he is bound for Portugal, i in order to Join his re- 
giment. | 

HaviNG no money to make the campo he 
yeſterday applied himſelf to an uſurer: Signior San- 
guiſuela, ſaid he, cannot you lend me a thouſand 
ducats? Captain, anſwered the uſurer in very obli- 
ging terms, I have not ſo much by me, but I will 
do my beſt to find you a man that ſhall tend you the 
ſum ; that is,Thall give you four hundred down, 
provided you give your note for a thouſand ; and 
out of that four hundred, pleaſe to take notice that 
expect ſixty for my trouble, Money is ſo ſcarce 
at this time—— What an unconſcionable extortion 
is this, interrupted the officer haſtily, to aſk fix 
"A and fixty ducats for the uſe of three hun- 
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dred and-forty! What a piece of villainous knaye- 
ry is this! _ unconſcionable raſcals deſerve 
hanging. 

Do not be in a . copenin, replied the uſu» 
rer with great coolneſs, try at another place. What 
do you complain of? Do I force you to take the 
three hundred and forty ducats ? You are at liber- 
ty to take them or let them alone. The captain 
went away without returning any anſwer: But aſter 
conſidering that he was under a neceſſity of return- 
ing to his regiment, that his time was ſhort, and 
that he could do nothing without money, he re- 
turns the next morning to the uſurer, whom he met 
at his door in a black cloak, collar-band, and ſhort 
hair, with beads in his hand. Signior Sanguiſue- 
la, ſays: he, I am content to accept your three 
hundred and forty ducats; my extream want of mo- 
ney has forced me to it. I am going to maſs, an- 
_ ſwered the uſurer very gravely, and at my return 
come again, and you ſhall have the money. No, 
no, replied the captain, go in again, this affair will 
not take you up two minutes, pray diſpatch me im- 
mediately, for I am in the utmoſt haſte. I cannot, 
replied the uſurer, I every day hear maſs before I 
do any manner of buſineſs; it-is my conſtant rule, 
which I am determined to obſerve moſt religiouſly 
during the whole courſe of my life. 

HowEVER impatient the captain was to receive 
his money, he was forced to ſubmit to pious San» 
guiſuela's ſtrict rules; and, as if he had been afraid 
he ſhould miſs the ducats, he followed the uſurer 
to the church, and ſtaid the maſs out with him; 
after which he prepared to go out of the church, 
when Sanguiſuela whiſpered him in the ear, that 
one of the ableſt preachers in Madrid was going to 
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mount the pulpit; and I will not, on any account, 
ſaid he, loſe the ſermon. 


Tux officer, to whom the time of maſs appear» 
ed tedious, was almoſt diſtracted with this freſh 
delay; but yet he waited the ſermon out. The 
preacher appeared, and the ſubject of his diſcourſe 
was againſt uſury, at which the captain was infi- 
nitely pleaſed, and obſerving Sanguiſuela's looks, 
he ſaid to himſelf, If this Jew ſhould be touched 
with the diſcourſe! Should he now give me fix 
hundred ducats, how happy it would be! When the 
ſermon was ended, and they were gone out, the 
captain came up to the other, and ſaid, Well, Sig- 
nior Sanguiſuela, what do you think of this preach- 
er? was not the ſermon very pathetick? For my 
part, I own it ſenſibly moved me. I am entirely 
of your opinion, anſwered the extortioner; He has 
handled- his ſubject perfectly well; he is a learned 
man, and has treated his ſubject perfectly well; I 
told you, he was a man of great abilities, and has 
done his . eee now let us go _ 
diſpatch ours. 

Pray who are thoſe two ladies that lie nadie 
in the ſame bed, and laugh ſo heartily? cried Don 
Cleofas, they ſeem to me to be very merry. They 
are, anſwered the devil, two ſiſters, who have this 
day buried their father, who was a whimfical hu- 
mouriſt, that had ſuch an averſion for matrimony, 
or rather ſuch a reluctance to give portions to his 
daughters, that he would never marry them, how 
advantageous matches ſoever were offered. The 
character of their deceaſed father was the perpetu- 
al ſubject of their diſcourſe. He is dead at laſt, 
ſaid the eldeſt, our unnatural father, who took a 
barbarous pleaſure in preventing our marriage! He 


116 THE DEV1L CH. vt, 

will now no more oppoſe our inclinations. - For 
my part, ſaid the youngeſt, I am for a rich huſband, 
though a fool, and the fat Don Blanco ſhall be my 
choice. Hold, ſiſter, replied the eldeſt, do not let 
us be ſo very haſty in the choice of huſbands; let us 


marry thoſe the powers above have deſtined for us; 


for our marriages are regiſtered in heaven's book. 
So much the worſe, dear ſiſter, for if that is the caſe, 
I am afraid my father will tear out the leaf. At 
this the eldeſt could not hold from an extravagant 
fit of laughter; in which the youngeſt, equally tick- 
led, as heartily joins. * 

Ix the houſe next to theſe two ſiſters, TO in 
a aready-fuſtithet chamber, a young Arragonian lady, 
who is upon the catch for ſome rich bubble. I 
ſee ſhe is admiring herſelf in the glaſs inſtead of 
going to bed, and complimenting her charms on 
the important conqueſt they have made this day, 
She is likewiſe contriving new airs, and has already 
hit upon two which will to-morrow be practiſed 
with greatſucceſs upon her lover, who is ſuch a very 
- promiſing ſpark, that ſhe cannot be too ſedulous in 
the conqueſt of him; and one of her creditors com- 
ing not long ſince to dun her, Honeſt friend, ſaid 
ſhe, come within a few days and you ſhall be paid, 
I am juſt upon terms of agreement with one of the 
chief officers of the treaſury. 

I NEED not, ſaid Don Cleofas, aſk you how that 
gentleman, whom I fee, has been employed; he muſt 
have been buſied all day in writing letters. What 
a prodigious number do I ſee on his table! What 
is moſt remarkable, anſwered the devil, is, that the 
ſubject of all theſe letters is the ſame: This cava- 
lier has written to all his abſent friends the relati- 
on of an adventure which happened to him this af- 
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ternoon, and is as follows: He was in love with a 
beautiful diſcreet widow of thirty: She received 
his addreſſes favourably, and at laſt conſented to his 
propoſal of marriage. While the nuptial prepara- 
tions are making, he has free leave to viſit her at 
her own houſe, which he accordingly doth daily. 
He has been there to-day, and happening to meet 
with none of the family to aſk where ſhe was, he 
entered the lady's apartment, where he ſurprized 
her aſleep on a couch in an amorous undreſs; or, 
to ſpeak more properly, almoſt naked. He ap- 
proached her ſoftly, and ſtole a kiſs; at which ſhe 
awaked, and ſighing ſaid: What again! Ahl my 
dear Ambroſe, leave me to my reſt. The cavalier, 
like a well bred man, very civily took his leave at 
that inſtant, and quitted her apartment; he met the 
happy footman upon the head of the ſtairs; Am- 
broſe, ſaid he to him, do not go in, your miſtreſs 
deſires you will let her reſt a little longer. 

Two doors beyond this cavalier, I diſcover a 
ſmall houſe where lives an original of an huſband, 
who ſnores while his wife 1s reproaching him for 
having ſtaid from home the whole day; and ſhe 
would be much more exaſperated, if ſhe knew how 
ke kad been employing himſelf. In ſome intrigue, 
I warrant you, ſaid Zambullo: You are right, re- 
plied Aſmodeus, and I willgive you an account of 
it, 

Tris man is a citizen, whoſe name is Patri- 
cio, one of thoſe looſe huſbands that live without 
thinking, as if they had neither wives nor children. 
Yet he has a beautiful modeſt wife, two daughters, 
and a ſon, all very young. He went out this 
morning without enquiring whether there was bread 
for the family, who ſometimes want it. He paſſed 
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by the great ſquare, drawn thither by the prepara- 
tions for the bull feaſts which are to be to-day. There 
were ſcaffolds already built all round; and ſuch as 
were the moſt eager to ſatisfy their curioſity had al- 
ready begun to take their places. | 
_. WaiLsT he was gazing at every thing about 
him, he happened to caſt an eye upon a lady very 
well made and neatly dreſt, who, in ſtepping down 
from one of the ſcaffolds, ſhewed a fine well-turn- 
ed leg, with a pink-coloured filk ſtocking and em- 
broidered garter. There needed no more to ſet our 
weak citizen all in a flame, who advancing up to 
the lady, who had another with her that plainly e- 
nough diſcovered by her air that they were both u- 
pon the catch; Ladies, ſaid he to them, if I can be 
ſerviceable to you any way, pray command me, for 
Fam. very much at your ſervice, Sir, anſwered 
the nymph with the pink-coloured ſtockings, your 
offer is too obliging to be retuſed; we had already 
taken our places, but have juſt left them to go to 
breakfaſt, for we have been ſo ſilly as to come out 
this morning without drinking ſo much as a diſh of 
chocolate; and, ſince you are ſo polite as to offer 
us your ſervice, go along with us, if you pleaſe, to 
ſome place where we may eat a mouthful. But let 
it be ſome private and retired place; for you know 
young ladies cannot be too careful of their n 
tion. i | 
Ar theſe words, Parriefa: growing ſtill more 
polite and well-bred than there was any occaſion for, 
carries his princeſſes to a tavern in the ſuburbs, 
where he calls for a breakfaſt. Sir, ſays the land- 
lord, what wouid you pleaſe to have? I have the 
remains of a great entertainment, made at my houſe 
yeſterday, ſtill by me; crammed chickens, partrid- 
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ges of Leon, pidgeons of Old Caſtile, and more than 
half a ham of Eſtremadura. That is more than we 


ſhall have occaſion for, ſaid the gentleman-uſher of 


theſe veſtals. Ladies, you need only chuſe: which 
are you for? Whatever you pleaſe, anſwered they, 
your taſte ſhall be ours. Whereupon our citizen 
ordered a brace of young partridges, and two cold 


chickens, and a private room, ſeeing he was with la- 


dies who. ftood fo much upon their modeſty, * 
Tx ſhewed him and his company into a lit- 


tle by- cloſet, whither in a moment was brought 


what he had ordered, with bread and wine. Ideſe 


ladies of honour, who were very ſharp ſet, ſell gtee - 


dily upon the meat, while the cully who was to pay 
the reckoning amuſed himſelf with contemplating 
the beauty of his Luiſita, for ſo was this lady of 
his aſſections called. He admires the whiteneſs of 
her hands, on which ſparkled a large ring which 
ſhe had got in the courſe of her buſineſs; he calls 
her a ſtar, a ſun, and a thouſand ſuch fine names, 
and is not able to eat for thinking on his good luck 
in meeting with her. He aſked his goddeſs, if ſhe 
was married, to which ſhe anſwered no, but was 
under a. brother's: care; if ſhe had added on Adam's 
ſide, ſhe had ſpoke the truth, but ſhe did not n 
proper to let him ĩnto that ſecret. 

Ix the mean while the two harpies not only * 
voured each her chicken, but drank proportionably 
too. The wine was foon out, and our ſpark him- 


ſelf ran to fetch more, that they might have it the 


ſooner; but he was hardly out of the room, when 
Jacintha, Luiſita's companion, lays her claws upon 
the partridges that remained in the diſh, and crams 
them into a linen pocket ſhe had under her pet- 
ticoat, Preſently our Adonis' returned with more 
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wine; and, obſerving that all the victuals was gone, 


aſked his Venus whether the would not eat ſome- 
thing elſe. Let us have, ſaid the, ſome of thoſe 
pidgeons our landlord was mentioning, provided 


they be exceeding fine; if not, a ſlice of the ham 


will do. She had ſcarce ſpoke, when Patricio went 


back to the larder, and ordered three pidgeons and 


a large ſlice of the ham. Our birds of prey began 
to devour afreſh, and whilſt their ſpark was obliged 
a third time to diſappear for bread, they ſent a brace 
of the pidgeons to "keep company with the priſoners 
in their pocket. | 
' AFTER the el, t concluded with ſuch 
fruits as were then in ſeaſon, the amorous Patricio 
preſſed Luiſita to make him thoſe returns he expect - 
ed from her gratitude, which the lady refuſed to 
comply with; but gave him ſome hopes, at the ſame 
time telling him there was a ſeaſon for every thing, 
and that ſhe thought a tavern a very unfit place to 
teſtify her acknowledgments in for the obligation 
ſhe had to him. Upon which, hearing the clock 
ſtrike one, ſhe put on an air of uneaſineſs, ſaying to 
her companion, dear Jacintha, we are very unfor- 
tunate, we ſhall meet with never a place to ſee the 
bull fighting: Pardon me, anſwered Jacintha, this 
gentleman has no more to do than carry us back 
where he firſt accoſted us with ſo much politeneſs, 
and do not be uneaſy about the reſt. 8 
BEFORE they went out of the tavern, there was 
a neceſſity for ſettling accompts with the vintner, 
who made the bill amount to fiſty reals: the citi- 
zen put his hand into his pocket, where finding but 
thirty, he was forced to pawn his beads, garniſhed 
with ſilver medals, for thereſt. He then waited on 
his adventurers to the place where he met with 
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them, and placed them in a very convenient ſeat on 


one of the ſcaffolds, for which the proprietor, who 


was his acquaintance, gave him credit. . 
THEy- were hardly ſeated, ere they aſked for 
ſomething to drink. I am fainting with thirſt, 
cried one, the ham has made me ſo terrible dry; 
and I too, cried the other, could drink a glaſs of 
Limonade with pleaſure. Immediately Patricio, 
who underſtood but too well what all this meant, 
left them, in order to.go for refreſhments: but ſtop- 


ping ſhort, ſays he to himſelf; where art thou go- 


ing, madman ? methinks, thou ſhouldſt havea hun- 
dred piſtoles either in thy pocket or at home, and 
yet thou haſt not a croſs, What ſhall I do, con- 
tinued he? Shall I return to the ladies without 
bringing what they deſire? No, that will never do. 
On the other hand, ſhall I ſtop ſhort in an affair that 
is ſo far advanced? I cannot bear the * 5 ö 
that. | 

Ix this perplexity, he perceives one of his Far 
in the crowd, who had often made him offers of 
friendſhip, which out of pride he had always re- 
fuſed: immediately laying aſide all ſhame, he makes 
up to him in all haſte, and borrows a double piſtole 
of him; and taking heart at this fortunate accident, 
ſies to a chocolate-houſe, and there buys ſo many 
liquors cooled in ice, ſo many biſcuits and dried 
ſweet-meats, that the doubloon was s hardly enough 
to pay for them. 

IN ſhort, the feaſt concluded with the day, and 
our gallant waits on his ladies home, hoping there- 
by to gain his ends. But when they were before 
a houſe, where ſhe ſaid £e lived, a kind of à maid 
came out to Luiſita, and ſpeaking with ſome con- 


cern, Lord, ſaid the, where have you been ſo late? 
ue I. SS | 
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Your brother Signior Don Jaſper Heridor has been 
rake for you above theſe.two hours, ſtorming 
.and ſwearing like a madman; upon -which :the 
fiſter, pretending to be in a fright, turned to our 
ſpark, and, ſqueezing his hand, faid, ina low voice, 
my brother is terribly paſſionate, but it is Toon: o- 
ver; ſtay a little. in the ſtreet, and do not be impa- 
tient, ſo we will go in and guiet him; and as he 
every night ſups in the city, as ſoon as he goes out, 
Jacintha ſhall come and inform Jou of it, and con- 
duct you into the houſe. 

. PaTRIC10, comforted by this 3 kiſſed 
Euilita? hand with tranſport; who beſtowed on him 


a few careſſes to keep him in hope; and then went 


in with Jacintha and the maid. Patricio very 
contentedly fat himſelf down on a ſtone that was 
near the deer, and waited a good while, without 
ſuſpecting they could poſſibly have any defign to 


trick him. Nothing ſurpriſed him but that he did 


not ſee Don Jaſper come out, which made him 
Fear that this curſed brother would not ſup it in the 


cit 

Wa rL.sT he was thus employed in theſe reflexi- 
ons, he hears it ftrike ten, eleven, twelve. Then 
He began to abate of his confidence, and to ſuſpect 
his lady's fincerity. He goes up to the door, goes 
an, and gropes his way through a darkalley, in the 
middle of which he finds a pair of ſtairs. Ho- 
ever, he dares not venture to go up, but liſtens at- 


tentively, and his ears are ſaluted with the difagree-, 


Able concert of a dog barking, a cat mewing, and 


a child crying. At laſt he begins to find he is im- 


poſed ur on; and what fully convinces him is, that 
endeavouring to get at the end of this dark paſſage, 
He finds it to be a thorough - fare, and himſelf in a 
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different ſtreet to chat in which he had ſo long wait- 


ed. 
Tnxx he regretted the loſs of his money, and 


returns home curſing the pink-coloured ſtockings ; 


he knocks, and his wife opens the door, with her 
beads in her hand, and tears in her eyes, ſaying, with 
a moving air, ah! Patricio, can you thus abandon 
your houſe, and take ſo little care of your wife and 
children? What have you been doing ever ſince fix 
o'clock this morning, that you went out? The huſband 
not knowing what anſwer to make, and at the ſame 
time vexed within himſelf for having been the dupe 
of theſe two harlots, undreſt, and went to bed, with» 
out ſpeaking a word. The wife, in a humour for 
moralizing, is now giving him a lecture that this 
moment has lulled him to ſleep. 
| Cas x your eyes, purſued Aſmodeus, on that great 
houſe, beyond that of the gentleman who is writ- 
ing his friends an account of breaking off his mar- 
riage with his miſtreſs. Do you ſee that young 
lady in the roſe-coloured ſattin bed embroidered 
with gold? Yes, anſwered Don Cleofas, I diſcern 
a perſon aſleep, and I think alſo a book on her pil- 
low. You are right, replied Aſmodeus, that lady 
is a very gay, witty, young counteſs, who being in- 
diſpoſed, and not able to ſleep for a week, ſhe this 
day reſolved to ſend for one of the graveſt phyfict- 
ans of this city. He came, ſhe conſulted him, and 
he ordered her a remedy mentioned in Hippocra- 
tes. The lady began to be merry upon his preſctip- 
tion; but the phyſician, being a peeviſh animal, 
was diſguſted at her jeſt, and replied with his doc- 
tortal gravity; Hippocrates, Madam, is not a pro- 
per man to be ridiculed. Oh! Signior doCtor, 
anſwered the counteſs with the moſt ſerious air that 
F 2 
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was poſſible for her to put on; God forbid that 
1 ſhould laugh at ſuch a celebrated and learned au- 
thor! I have ſo great an opinion of him, that I am 
fully perſuaded the reading of ſome of his tracts, 
only, would cure my pre ſent complaint. I have his 
works tranſlated by the learned Azero, which is the 
beſt tranſlation extant. She accordingly tried the 
experiment, and at the third page fell aſl ee. 
Is the counteſs's ſtable there is a poor one -· armed 
ſoldier, whom the grooms out of charity allow to 
lie every night en the ſtraw, He begs in the day 
time, and has juſt now had a pleaſant converſation 
with anether beggar, that lives near Buen Retiro, in 
the high road that leads to the court. This laſt has 
ma de a good hand of it, is a warm old fellow, and 
has a daughter marriageable, who paſſes amongſt 
theſe-people for a rich heireſs. The ſoldier, accoft- 
ing the old gentleman, ſaid to him, Signior Men- 
digo, you ſee I have loſt my right arm, I can no 
longer ſerve his majeſty, and am reduced, as you 
are, to the civility of paſſengers for a ſubſiſtence. 
But, of all trades, I know very well this is one that 
beſt ſubſiſts thoſe that follow it, and that all itwants 
is to be a little more honourable. If it were ho- 
nourable, anſwered the other, it would be a trade 
not worth following, for every body would take it up. 

You ſay right, replied the ſoldier; well then, I 
am one of your brethren, and would fain be related 
to you. You ſhall give me your daughter. You 
do not think of what you ſay, anſwered the old rich 
feliow, ſhe muſt have a better match. You arenot 

half lame enough for my ſon in-law. I would have 
a man in a condition to draw compaſſion from an u- 


ſurer. Good God! ſaid the foldier, is not my 
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condition deplorable enough? Fye, anſwered the o- 


ther haſtily, you who have only loſt an arm, pretend 


to my daughter! Do you know, Sir, that I have 
already refuſed her to a fellow ſo lame, that he goes 


with his breech in a bowl? 


Bor we muſt not paſs by the houſe next to the 
counteſs's, where lives a drunken painter and a poet. 
The painter went out at ſeven this morning, witli 
intent to fetch a confeſſor to his wife, who is at the 
point of death; but meeting with one of his friends, 
that dragged him to the tavern, he never returned 
till ten at night. The poet, who, as fame reports, 
has. ſometimes met with a melancholy reward fer 
his ſatires, ſaid. juſt now in a coffee-houſe with a 
ſwaggering air, ſpeaking of a man who was abſent; 
That is a raſcal to whom I muſt give a good drub- 
bing; to whom an arch fellow rephed, That you 
may very well afford to do, for you won't then be 
out of his debt. | RE, 

I MUST not forget a ſcene wank Jour hearing; 
that hath this day paſſed at a banker's in this ſtreet, 
who is lately ſet up in thiscity. It is not twomonths 
ſince he returned from Peru laden with riches: His 
father is an honeſt cobler in a ſmall village about 
twelve leagues from hence, where he lived in great 
contentment witk his wife, who is much about the 
ſame age with himſelf, that is, ſixty. | 

IT is a long time ſince this banker left his pa- 
rents, to go to the Indies in queſt of a better for- 
tune than they could give him. They had not ſeen 
him for above twenty years, but they frequently 
talked of him, and ccntinually ſent up their pray - 
ers to heaven for his preſervation; and the parſon 
being their friend, they never failed to obtain the 
publick prayers of the congregation for. him. As 
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for the 1 he had not forgotten them; but as 
ſoon as he was ſettled, reſolved to inform himſelf 
of their condition. To this purpoſe, after having 
ordered his domeſticks not to expect him, he ſet 
out about a fortnight ago on horſeback, without any 
one to attend him, and came to the place of his birth. 

Ir was ten at night before he got thither, and 
the honeſt cobler was a bed with his wife, in a found 
fleep, when he knocked at the door: They then 
waked, and aſked who was there? Open the door, 
fays the banker, it is your ſon Francillo. Make o- 
thers believe that if you can, cried the old man; 
you thieving rogues, go about your buſineſs, for 
here 1s nothing for you; Francillo, if not dead, 1s 
now in the Indies. He is no longer there, he is 
returned home from Pern, replied the banker, and 
it is he that now ſpeaks to you; open your door, 
and receive him, Jacobo, let us riſe then, ſaid 
the wife, for I really believe i it is Francillo; I think 
I know his voice. 

THEY both got up in a great hurry; the father 
lighted a candle, and the mother, after getting her 
cloathson, with all expedition, went and opened the 
door. She earneſtly looked on Francillo, and could 
no longer doubt his being her ſon ; ſhe flung her 
arms about his neck, and claſped him cloſe to her. 
Jacobo, who felt no leſs the emotions of tenderneſs 
than his wife, did not fail to embrace his fon in his 
turn; and all three of them, tranſported with the 
fight of one another after ſuch a long abſence, could 
not ſatisfy themſelves with expreſſing the marks of 
the utmoſt tenderneſs. | 

AFTER theſe pleaſing W the banker 
unſaddled and unbridled his horſe, and put him in- 
to the ſtable, where there was a cow, the nurſe to 


— 
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the whole family; he then gave the old folks an ac-- 5 
count of his voyage, and all the riches that he had 
brought from Peru. The relation indeed was long, 
and would have tired any difintereſted auditors ; but 
a ſon, that unboſomed himfelf in the recital of his 
adventures, coultl not tire the attention of a father 
and mother. They greedily heard him, and the. 
very leaſt particulars Which he related made in them 
a ſenſible impreſſion of joy or ſorrow... 

As ſoon as he had ended his ſtory, he told them. 
he came to offer them part of his wealth, and beg- 
ged of his father not to work any longer. No, my 
ſon, ſaid Mr. Jacobo, I love my trade, and will net 
quit it, What, replied the banker, is it not now 
high time for you to give it. over, and take your: 
eaſe ?; I da not propoſe your. coming to live with me 
at Madrid ; I know very well that a city life would 
not be agreeable to you. I would not diſturb your: 
quiet way of living; but at leaſt give over your la- 
borious occupation, and paſs your: ou as: eaſily as” 
you Can; . 

Tur mother joined in the ee of her 
ſon, and maſter Jacobo at laſt yielded. Very well, 
Franeilla, ſaid he, to- pleaſe you, I will not work a - 

ny more ſor the publick; but will only mend my 
own ſhoes, and thoſe of my good friend, the vicar: 
of the pariſh, After this agreement, the banker, 
fatigued with his day's journey, eat.a couple of 
poached eggs, and lay down to fleep by his father, 
with a pleaſure none can have an idea of, but ſuch 
as have felt the tender wr of filial piety and 
affection. 

THE next morning, the banker, leaving them a- 
purſe of three hundred ducats, returned to Madrid; 
hut yeſterday was very much ſurpriſed to ſee. Mr. . | 
; | F 4. | 
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Jacobo unexpectedly at his houſe; My father, ſaid 
he, what brought you hither ? Francillo, anſwered 
the honeſt man, I have brought your purſe, take 
your money again, I deſire to live by my trade, I 
have been ready to die with uneaſineſs ever ſince I 
left off working. Well then, my father, replied 
the banker, return to your village, work at your 
trade, but let itbe only enough to amuſe you. Carry 
back your purſe with you, and do not ſpare mine. 
Alas, what would you have me do with ſo much 
money? replied Mr. Jacobo. Comfort the poor 
with it, returned Francillo, beſtow it as your vicar 
ſhall adviſe you. The cobler, ſatisfied with this 
1 anſwer, returned this morning to his village. 
= Do Cleofas liſtened to this account with infi- 
; nite pleaſure; and was going to break out into praiſes 
k oſ the honeſt-hearted banker, if juſt at that moment 
4 a very fhrill cry had not. called off his attention. 
| 1 Sig nior Aſmodeus, cried he, what 1s that I hear ? 
IC What confuſed noiſe ſtrikes the air? Thoſe are 
madmen, anſwered the devil, who are tearing their 
- throats with ſinging and roaring; we are not far 
i4 from thè place where they are ſhut up. Ah, ſaid 
id Don Cleofas, pray do me the favour to ſhew me 
* them, and give me an account wherefore they ran 
mad, I will immediately give you that diverſion, 
anſwered the devil. As ſoon as he had ſpoke theſe 


words, he carried Don Cleofas to the top of the + 
Caſa de los locos. 33 
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of the bedlamites * | | 
7 AMBULLO caſt an attentive eye over all 
the different apartments, and having obſery- 


ed the madmen and women that were in them,, 
Aſmodeus ſaid; you ſee here are mad people of both 


ſexes, merry and ſad; young and old; but T muſt 
now acquaint you with what occaſioned their going 


mad. We will take them in order one after ano- 
ther, and begin with the men. 

H that is raving in the firſt room is a hewſs 
2 Caſtile, born in the heart of Madrid, a. 
flaming patriot, and more touched with the honour 
of his country than an old Roman citizen. This 
man is melancholy mad, by reading in the gazette 


that twenty five ORE were beaten by fifty Por- 


tugueſe. 

IIis neighbour is a young cletgyman, who has 
played the hypocrite at court for theſe ten years, on-- 
iy to obtain a living: and ſeeing himſelf continual- 
ly forgotten in the promotions, deſpair has at laſt 
turned his head. But a very lucky circumſtance 
for him is, that he fancies himſef arch- biſhop of 
Toledo, and if he really be not ſo, he has the plea- 
ſure of believing he is; and I think him ſtill the 
more happy; as 1 look upon his madneſs as a golden 
dream, in which he will continue as long as he lives; 
and he will have no account to give in the next 
world, how he has employed the revenues of his: 
bilboprick: in this, | 
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THe next is a young heir, whom his guardian 
has given out to be lunatick, that he might ſeize his 
eſtate; and the poor youth is, really become ſo at 
laſt, out of pure grief to ſee himſelf ſhut up here. 
Next to him is a ſchool-Maſter, who has cracked his 
brain in ſearch of the paulo poſt futurumof a Greek 
verb: And the other amerchaut, whoſe reaſori could 
not ſupport the news of a ſhipwreck, after having 
had the courage to bear up againſt the —— 


of two bankruptcies. 


He, whom you ſee beyond him, is old captain 
Zanubio, a Neapolitan gentleman, who came to. 
ſettle at Madrid, and ran mad with Jealouſy. | * 
ſtory runs thus: 

H had a young wife, whoſe name was Auro- 
ra; he kept her out of ſight; his houſe was inac- 
ceſſible to all men. Aurora never went out but to 
maſs, and then was always accompanied by her old 
Tithon, who ſometimes carried her to a country- 
houſe which he had near Alcantara. A certain 


| gentleman, whoſe name was Don Garcia Sacheco, 


having ſeen her at church, had conceived a. violent 


_ Paſſion for her. He was a bold young ſpark, and 


worth the regard of a young lady ill married. 
TRE difficulty of introducing himſelf to Zanu- 
bio did not diſcourage him; but his beard being not 


yet grown, and being a very beautiful youth, he 


drefled himſelf in girl's cloaths, took a purſe of a 
hundred piſtoles, and went to Zanubio's eftate, 
whither he had been informed by good hands, that 
the captain and his wife would very ſoon come. He 
addreſſed himſelf to the gardener's wife, and in a 
romant?ek heroic ſtrain ſaid to her, I come to throw 


myſelf into your arms, take pity on me; I am of 
Toledo, born of a good family, and to a good ſor- 


- 
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tune; my parents reſolved to marry me to a man IL. 
hate, and I have this night eſcaped their tyranny, 
and at preſent want a ſhelter.from their rage. They. 
will never come to look for me here; permit me to 
ſtay here, till my relations come to other reſolutt- 
ons concerning me. Here is my purſe, adds he, 
giving it to her, take it; *tis all I can at preſent of- 
fer you. But I hope, I ſhall one day have it in 
my power to ſhew my-gratitude.more amply for the 
ſervices you do me.. 
Tre gardener's wife, touched with this diſcourſe, : 
more eſpecially with the concluſion; My daughter, 
ſaid ſhe, I will ſerve you; I know ſeveral young wo- 
men who are ſacrificed to old men, and withal know 
that they are not very well contented with them; 
alas]: Ifeel part of their griefs. You could not have 
applied to a more proper perſon than myſels, I will: 
place you in a little private chamber, 2 no one 
ſhall ſee you... a 
Do Garcia paſfed ſeveral a impa-- 
tiently, expeCting the arrival of Aurora, who at laſt. 
came, accompanied by her huſband; who, accord. 
ing to his uſual cuſtom, ſearched all the apartments, 
cloſets, cellars, and garrets, to ſee if he could not. 
diſcover any man hidden there. The gardener's 
wife, knowing him thoroughly, prevented his ſearch- 
ing Don Garcia's chamber, by telling in what man-- 
ner a young lady had fled to her houſe for refuge. : 
 ZanvuBo, though extremelydiſtruſtful, had not: 
the leaſt ſuſpicion of the deceit. He was curious 
to ſee the unknown lady, who deſired to be. excul-- 
ed from the diſcovery of her name, pretending ſhe 
owed that concealment to her family, which in 
ſome meaſure ſhe' had diſhonoured by this ſort of 
fight, She then told her romantic tale ſo advan- 
3 F 6 
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tageouſly, that the captain was ales with it; 
and began to find a growing inclination for the fair 
unknown. He offered her his ſervice, and, flat - 


tering himſelf that this might prove a lucky adven- 


ture, placed her with his wife. 


A s ſoon as Aurora ſaw Don . ſhe bluſh- 
ed, and grew diſturbed, without knowing why; he 
perceived it, and imagined that ſhe had obſerved 
him in the church where he had ſeen her: Where- 
fore, to ſatisfy himſelf, as ſoon as he could ſpeak to 
her alone, he ſaid, Madam, I have a brother has of - 


ten mentioned you to me: he ſaw you for a moment 


in church; ever ſince that time he has called u- 
pon your name a thouſand times a day, and is in a 
condition which indeed deſerves your pity. | 
Ar theſe words, Aurora looked on Don Garcia 
more attentively than ſhe had yet done, and anſwer- 
ed, You too much reſemble that brother for me to 
be any longer deluded by your artifice; I ſee clear- 
ly enough that you are a man in diſguiſe; I remem- 


ber that one day, when I was hearing maſs, my veil 


ſuddenly-few open, and you ſaw me. I looked at 
you out of curiolity, and found your eyes always fix- 
ed on me. When I went away I believe you did 
not fail to follow me, to diſcover in what ſtreet I 
lived, and who I was. I believe, I ſay; becaufe I 
durft not turn my head to obſerve you, becauſe my 
huſband, who was with me, would have been a- 
larmed, and looked upon it as criminal. The next 
and the following days, I went to the ſame church, 


where I ſaw you again, and took ſo much notice of 
your face, that I know it again, notwithſtanding * 


diſg uiſe. F 


MaDawm, then, ceplial Don Gareiz, I muſt un- 
maſk; Yes, I am a man, and one who is captivat- 
' 
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ed by your charms: Tis Don Garcia Pacheco, whom 


love has introduced here in this dreſs. And you 


hope, without-doubt, faid ſhe, that, approving your 
paſhon, I ſhould favour this-ſtratagem, and contri- 
bute my part to keep my huſband in the error he 
now lies under; but there you are deceived, , I 
will immediately diſcover the whole to him; I am 
glad of ſuch a handſome opportunity of convincing 
him that his vigilance is leſs ſecure than my virtue, 


and that, as jealous and ſuſpicious as he is, it is 


more difficult to ſurprize me than him. 
| SHE had ſcarce ended theſe words before the cap: 
tain appeared; what are you talking of, ladies? ſaid 


he, Towhich Aurora immediatelyanſwered: We 


are talking of thoſe young cavaliers that attempt to 
get into the affections of young women who have 


old huſbands; and I was ſaying, that if any of thoſe. 


ſparks ſhould be ſo raſh as to preſume to introduce 
themſelves to you, under any diſguiſe, I abt ried 
ſeverely puniſh their impudence. 

AND. you, Madam, ſaid Zanubio, turning to- 


wards Don Garcia, how would you treat a young 


gentleman on ſuch anoccafion ? Don Garcia was fo 
confounded, that he was utterly at a loſs what an- 
ſwer to return to the captain, who muſt certainly 
have perceived the perplexity he was in, if a-foot- 
man had not come to let him know, that a perſon 
was come from Madrid to ſpeak with him. 

THE moment he was gone, Don Garcia threw 


himſelf at Aurora's feet: Ah, madam! faid he, | 


what pleaſure can yor: take in tormenting me? Will 
you really be ſo barbarous as to deliver me over to 
the reſentment of an enraged huſband? No, Pache- 


co, anſwered ſhe ſmiling; young women, who have | 
old jealous huſbands, are not uſually ſo hard-heart- 
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ed. Take courage, Ihad only a mind to divert my- 
felf by putting you into a little-tright, but that ſhall 
be all; it is not making you pay too dear for my 

complaiſance in ſuffering you to ſtay here. At theſe 
comforting words Don Garcia found all his fears 
vaniſh, and conceived hopes of ſucceſs, and the kind 
Aurora did not baulk his expectations. 

Ox day when they were mutually exchanging 
ſome marks of their good underſtanding in Zanu- 
bio's apartment, the captain ſurprized them. Though 
he had been a man not naturally jealous, he ſaw e- 
nough to engage him to believe with good reaſon, 
that this fair unknown was a cavalier diſguiſed: en- 
raged to the higheſt degree at this ſight, he runs 
to his cloſet to fetch his piſtols; but in the mean 
while the lovers eſcaped, double locking all the 
doors after them, and carrying off the keys. They 
got to a neighbouring village, where Don Garcia 
had left his valet de chambre and two horſes. There 
putting of his woman's dreſs, he took Aurora be- 
hind him, and conducted her to a convent, where 
he defired her to enter, and aſſured her of a refuge 
there, the abbeſs being his aunt. This done, he 
returned to Madrid to wait the iſſue of his adven- 
ture. 

Ix the mean time, Zanubio, ending himſelf lock- 
ed in, Joudly called all his ſervants. A footman, 
hearing his voice, ran towards him, but the doors 
being locked, he could not open them. The cap» 
tain endeavoured to break them open, but not be- 
ing able to get out that way quick enough, yield- 
ing to his rage, he haſtily flung himſelf out at a win- 
dow, with the piſtols in his hand: he fell upon his 
back, hurt his head, and remained ſenſeleſs on the 
ground. His domeſticks came and carried him 
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into ya hall on a couch ; they threw water upon 
his face, and on tormenting him, fetched him out 
of his fainting fit; but with his ſenſes his rage re- 
turned: He aſked for his wife. They told him 
that they ſaw her and the ſtrange lady go out at the 
little garden door. He commanded them to give 
him his piſtols immediately, and they were forced 
to obey him. He cauſed a horſe to be faddled, 
mounting it without thinking of his wound; but 
happened to take a different road than that which 
the lovers went. He paſſed the whole day in a 
vain chace, and at night ſtopping at an inn in a 
village to repoſe himſelf, his fatigue, and the blood 
which he had loſt, threw him into a fever and deli- 
rium, which almoſt carried him off. | 

To makeſhort of the ſtory; he lay fifteen daysfick 
in that village, after which he returned to his eſtate, 
where his imagination being continually racked 
with reflexions upon his misfortunes, he by degrees 
loſt his wits. Aurora's friends were no ſooner in- 
formed of this, than they brought him to Madrid, 
and ſhut him up in the mad houſe; and his wife 
is yet in the convent, where they reſolve ſhe ſhall 
ſtay ſome years, as a puniſhment for her indiſcreti- 
on, or rather miſconduct, for which they only are to 
blame. 

TRE very next to Zanubio is Signior Don Blas 
Deſdichado, a gentleman of great merit. His wife's 
death is the occaſion of his being in the deplorable 
ſituation in which you now behold him. That is 
ſurprizing, ſaid Don Cleofas: What! a huſband 
run mad for the death of a wife! really I did not 
think conjugal love could be carried fo high. Not 
ſo faſt, in'errupted Aſmodeus, Don Blas did not 
run mad with grief for the loſs of his wife, but for 


juſt this minute DI : 
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being forced to reſtore fifty thouſand ducats to his. 
wife's relations, according to the marriage contract, 
in caſe they had no. children, which 1 is this . 
man's misfortune. 
On, that alters the affair, ſaid Ae now 1 


am no longer ſurprized at it. But pray tell me 


who that young man is in the next room, that is 
ſkipping about like a kid, and, ſtopping now and 
then, burſts out into a laugh, and holds his fides 
all the while. That is a merry madman, replied 
the cripple, and his madneſs was cauſed by an ex- 
ceſs of joy. He was a porter to a perſon of quality, 
but hearing one day of the death of a rich contador, 
whoſe only heir he was, he was not proof againſt 
ſo joyful a piece of news, and ſo his head tui ned. 

WE are now come to that tall youth who plays 
upon the guitar, and accompanies it with his voice; 
He is a melancholy madman, a lover whom the ſe- 
verities of his miſtreſs have reduced to this condi- 
tion. Ah, how I pity him, cried the ſtudent, I 
cannot help deploring his misfortune;. it may bee- . 
very honeſt gentleman's cafe. If I ſhould be ſmit- 
ten by a cruel beauty, I do not myſelf know whe- 
ther I ſhould not loſe my wits. By this ſentiment 
you ſhew yourſelf to be a true Caſtilian; one muſt 
be born in the very middle of Caſtile to be capable 
of ever running melancholy mad for being unable 
to pleaſe. Frenchmen are not affected ſo tenderly, 
and if you will know the difference betwixta French- 
man and a Spaniard on this point, I need only re- 
peat that ſong which the madman lings, and _ 


a 
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A Spaniſh love-ſong. 


I weep, I ſigh, to cure my ſmart, 

Which I endure from love's ſharp dart: 

Yet 6ghs do not my flames aſſwage, 
That burn, thus blown, with double rage. 


Tavs ſings the Spaniſh cavalier, when his miſ- 
treſs has uſed him ill; and on the ſame occaſion a 
— a few days 3 expreſſed himſelf: 


— French love- ſong. 


\ 


Th' ungrateful object of my love 
Is deaf to all my pray'rs : 
Her cruel heart no ſighs can move, 
Nor is ſhe ſoften'd by my tears. 
Was ever mortal curs'd like me! 4 
The light, and ever-glorious ſun, 5 
— abandon'd will I ſñhnun. 
And in the grave with * lie. 2 


I SUPPOSE this Payer is a vintner, aid 9 
Cleofas. You have gueſſed right, ſaid the devil. 
Let us proceed to examme the reſt. No, ſaid Le- 
andro, let us rather take a view of the women, for 

am impatient to ſee them, I will comply with 
your impatience preſently, replied the ſpirit, -bat - 
there are two or three unforturate people that I 
ſhould be glad to ſhew you firſt; perliaps you may 
rcap ſome advantage by the 1 their miſ- 
fortunes. 

In the next room to the man playing on m 


tar, don't you ſee a pale meagre face, grinding his 
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teeth, and looking as if he intended to ſwallow the 
iron bars of his window? That is an honeſt fellow, 
born under ſo unlucky a planet, that with all the 


merit in the world, and twenty years endeavours, 
he has not been able to ſecure himſelf bread. He 


ran mad at ſeeing a low worthleſs fellow of his ac · 


quaintance mount in one dayto the higheſt pinnacle 


of fortune, by nothing but his knowledge of arith- 


metick. 

Tux next to him is an old ſecretary, whoſe nod- 
dle is cracked by the ingratitudeofa courtier, whom 
he had ſerved for ſixty years. He is a ſervant whoſe 
zeal and fidelity can never be ſufficiently commend- 
ed, for he never aſked any thing, but was ſatisfied 
with letting his care and ſervices ſpeak. for him. 


Yet his maſter, who was not a man like Archelaus 
king of Macedon, who denied favours when aſked, 


and beſtowed them unaſked, is dead without ma- 


king him any recompence; and left him but juſt 


enough to paſs his days here in miſery, and among 
mad-men, | 

TsRALE ſhew you but one more, and that is he 
leaning with his elbows on the window, buried in 


profound meditation. This is Signior Hidalgo of 


Tafalla, a ſmall town in Navarre; he removed to 
Madrid, and employed his money toa fine purpoſe ; 
for he was mad enough to make an acquaintance 
with all the wits of the town, and treat them every 


day of his life. Every day was a day of entertain 


ment at his houſe, and though the authors, an un- 
grateful and churliſh tribe, laughed at him whilſt 


they were cating him up; yet he never would reſt 


till he had ſpent all his little fortune upon them. 
No doubt, ſaid Zambullo, he is run mad with vex- 
ation at having ruined himſelf ſo fooliſhly; quite 
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thecontrary, replied Aſmodeus, it is to ſee himſelf 
not in a condition to continue-the ſame life. 

Now we come, continued he, to the women. 
How comes it, ſaid the ſtudent, that I ſee but ſeven 
or eight? there are fewer women mad than Ithought. 
All of them are not here, replied the dæmon ſmi- 
ling; but, in another part of the city, there is a 
great houſe quite full of them. Iwill carry you 
thither this minute, if you pleaſe, There is nooc- 
caſion for that, anſwered Don Cleofas, Iwill content 
myſelf with what are here. You are in the right, 
replied the cripple, for they are almoſt allyoung la- 
dies, and of diſtinction; and you may judge by the 
neatneſs of their rooms, that they are not women of 
common rank. But let me informyou of the cau- 


Tux firſt is a corregidor's lady, whoſe head was 
turned by the outrageous paſſion the fell into at be- 
ing called a cit by a court lady, 'The ſecond iswife 
tothetreaſurer general of the council of the Indies; 
and ſhe is run mad with vexation at being obliged 
to turn her coach in a narrow ſtreet, to make wa 
for that of the dutcheſs of Medina Celi's. The 
third is a merchant's widow, out of her wits with 
ſpite for loſing a great lord, whom ſhe hoped to mar- 
ry. And the fourth is a young lady of quality, 
called Donna Beatrix, whoſe ſtory I muſt tell you. 

Tunis lady had a friend called Donna Mencia, 
whom ſhe ſaw'every day. A knight of the order 
of St. Jago, a well-made gallant young fellow, be- 
came acquainted with them, and ſoon made them 
rivals: for they both vigorouſly diſputed his beart, 
but he inclined to Donna Mencia's hs whom. he 
not long after married. 


Doxya Beatrix, jealous of the power of her 
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charms, conceived a mortal ſpite at having the pre- 
ference given againſt her; and, like a right Spani- 
ard, entertained a violent deſire of revenge, when 
ſhe received a letter from Don Jacintho de Romæ- 
rate, another lover of Donna Mencia's, wherein he 
tells her, that being as much mortified at her mit- 


treſs's wedding as ſhe herſelf was, he had reſolved 


to fight the gentleman who had taken her from him. 
Tuls was a very agreeable letter to Donna Be- 
Em who deſiring nothing more than the death of 


the offender, wiſhed only that Don Jacintho would 


take away his rival's liſe; but whilſt ſhe was impa: 
tiently waiting for ſo chriſtian- like a ſatisfaction, it 
happened that her own brother, having accidentally 


quarrelled with Don Jacintho, they drew, and he 


received two wounds, of which he died. It was 


Donna Beatrix's duty to proſecute the murderer, 


which however ſne neglected, in order to give him 
time to fight the knight of St. Jago; and this proves 
that a woman holds no conſideration ſo dear as that 
of her beauty. And it was thus Pallas behaved to 
Ajax, after he had raviſhed Caſſandra: For the god- 


deſs did not immediately puniſh the ſacrilegious 


Greek, who had juſt been prophaning her temple, 
but r eſolved he fhould contribute towards revenging 
her for the judgment of Paris. But, alas! Don- 


na Beatrix was not fo lucky in this caſe as Minerva, 
for ſhe has not taſted the ſweets of revenge; for 
Romarate periſhed in his rencounter with the knight, 


and the lady's chagrin, to ſee an affront which had 
been offered her 80 eee has turned her 
brain. 

ThE two next ladies, are an i attorney's 3 
mother, and an old marchioneſs. The former ha- 


ving ſufficiently plagued her grand-fon by her ill- 
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nature, he has very fairly ſhut her up here, in order 
to be rid of her. The other is a lady who has all 
her life-time idolized her own beauty. Inſtead of 
growing old with a good grace, ſne was perpetually 
bemoaning tae decay of her charms, and at laſt one 
day happening to look into a glaſs that did not flat- 
ter, fell mad. 

As forthe old arch ſaid n I think 
it is a Iucky accident; as her mind is diſordered, | 
perhaps ſhe no longer finds that time has made any 

_ alteration. in her perſon. No, certainly, replied 
the devil; far from ſeeing any thing like age in her 
face, her complexion ſeems to her a mixture of lil- 
lies and roſes, the loves. and graces appear at her 
ſide, and, in ſhort, ſhe believes herſelf to be actu- 
ally the goddeſs Venus. Well then, replied the 
ſtudent, is not ſhe happier in her madneſs, than if 
ſhe could ſee herſelf ſuch as ſhe really is? Doubt- 
leſs ſhe is, ſaid Aſmodeus - but hold; there is but 
one lady more; ſhe is in the furthermoſt room, who 
is juſt fallen into a deep fleep after three days and 
nights of raving. Her name is Donna Emerenci-: 
ana. Examine her well; what do you think of her? 
I think her perfectly 82 anſwered Zambul- 
lo. What pity it is, ſo charming acreature ſnould 
be mad! By what accident has ſhe been reduced. 
to ſo deplorable a condition? Liſten attentively, re- 
plied the cripple, and I ſhall relate you the {tory of 
her misfortune. 

Doxxa Emerenciana was the only daughter of 
Don Guiilem Stephani, and lived happily at her ſa - 
ther's houſe in Siguenca, till Don Ximeres de Li- 
zana interrupted her quiet, by the gallantries he put 
in practice to pleaſe her. She was not only ſenſi- 
ble of the cavalicr's aſſiduities, but was ſo weak as 
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to help forward the ſtratagems he employed to pro- 


cure means to ſpeak to her, and ſoon gave him her 
faith, and received his. 


TnkEsx two lovers were of al rank, in a 
to their families; but the lady was one. of the beſt 
fortunes in Spain, whereas Don Ximencs was no 


more than a younger brother. There was till a- 
nother obſtacle to their union. Don Guillem ha- 
ted the family of Lizana; which heſhewed buttoo 
plainly by his diſcourſe, whenever that family was 
the ſubject of converſation. He ſcemed even to 
have a greater averſion for:-Don*Ximenes, than for 
the reſt of his race. Emerenciana, greatly afflicted 
to ſee her father in ſuch a diſpoſition, took it as an 
ill omen to her love. However, ſhe did net ſcru- 
ple to give a looſe to her inclinations, and to con- 
verſe privately with Lizana, who was introduced to 
her from time to time at night by the means of her 
waiting-woman. 

ONE of theſe nights it happened, that Don Guil- 
lem, who by chance waked juſt as the lover was co- 


ming in, imagined he heard ſome noiſe in his daugh- 
ter's apartment, which was not far from his own. 


There needed no more to make ſo diſtruſtful a pa- 
rent uneaſy. However, as ſuſpicious as he was, 
Emerenciana's conduct had been ſo artful, that he 


never ſuſpected her correſpondence with Don Xi- 


menes. But not being one of that ſort of men who 


carry their confidence too far, he got up very ſoftly, 
went and opened a window that looked into the 
ſtreet, and had the patience to ſtay there, till he ſaw 


Lizana go down by a rope ladder into the ſtreet, 


and knew him by the light of the moon. 


WHA r a fight was this for Stephani, the moſt 
revengeful and barbarous man that Sicily, the coun- 
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try of his nativity, ever produced! He did not im- 
mediately eld to the diCtates of his paſſion, but 
carefully avoided making a noiſe, which might 
have deprived him of the principal victim of his re- 
ſentment. He put a conſtraint upon himſelf, and 
waited till his daughter was up the next day before 
he went into her apartment. There, finding him- 
ſelf alone with her, and looking at her with eyes 
ſparkling with fury and indignation z Wretch, ſaid 
he, who, notwithſtanding thy noble blood, art not 
aſhamed to be guilty of the moſt infamous actions, 
prepare to receivethe juſt puniſhment of thy crimes, 
This ſteel, added he, drawing a poignard out of his 
boſom, this ſteel ſhall be the immediate inſtrument 
of thy death, if thou doſt not confeſs the truth. Tell 
me the name of that audacious villain who came hi- 
ther laſt night to diſhonour my houſe. 
EMERENCIANA remained quite ſpeeckleſs, and 
ſo confounded at her father's threats, that ſhe could 
not utter a word. Ahl wretch, continued her fa- 
ther, thy ſilence and confuſion inform me but too 
plainly of thy guilt. And doſtthou imagine, daugh- 
ter. unworthy of me, that I am ignorant of what 
has paſſed? Laſt night I ſaw the audacious villain, 
it is Don Ximenes. It was not enough to admit a 
cavalier into thy apartment at night, but he muſt be 
my mortal enemy too. But come, let us know 
ho far Iam injured. Spꝛak without reſerve, for ĩt is 
by that alone you can expect to avoid inſtant death. 
TRE lady at theſe words conceiving hopes of e- 
ſeaping the diſmal fate that threatened her, recover- 
ed in ſome mcaſure from her fright, and anſwered 
Don Guillem thus: My lord, faid ſhe, I could not 
help heariag Lizana, but heaven is witneſs of the 
purity of his ſentiments. As he knowsyou are at 
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enmity with his family, he has not yet dared to aſk © 
4 your conſent and it was only to confer together 
about the means of obtaining it, that I ſometimes 


granted him admiſſion. And whom did you both 


| 8 make uſe of, replied Stephani, to convey your let- 
ters to each other ? One of your pages, anſwered 


the lady, did us that ſervice. That is all I wanted 
to know, replied the father: and I will preſently. 
put in execution theſcheme I have formed. Where- 
upon, with the dagger {ill in his hand, he made 
her take pen and ink, and write her lover the fol- 
lowing billet, which he dictated himſelf. 

„ DEAREST huſband, only joy of my life, I 
" Tend this to acquaint you that my father is juſt 
«© gone into the country, from whence he will not 
return till to-morrow, Make uſe afthe opportu- 
© nity. Iflatter myſelf that you will wait for night 
« as impatiently as I do.” 
Wurx Emerenciana had written and ſealed this 


| perfidious billet, Don Guillem bid her call the page 
who had ſo well acquitted himſelf of the commiſſi - 


on he had been charged with, and ordered him to car- 
ry that letter to Don Ximenes. But do not hope 
to deceive me, added he, for I will lie concealed 
ſomewhere here, and obſerve thee narrowly when 


thou giveſt it to him; and it thou ſayeſt a word to 


him, or giveſt him the leaſt ſign that may make him 


. ſuſpect the meſſage, I will immediately plunge the 


dagger in thy heart. Emerenciana knew her fa- 
ther's temper too well to venture upon diſobeying 
him. She "gave the billet into the page's hangs as 
uſual. 

-STBPHANI then put up the n dar did 
not leave his daughter one moment all the day; he 
would not let her ſpeak to any body in prixate, and 
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managed ſo well, that Lizana-could receive no in- 
formation of the ſnare that was laid for him, The 
young gentleman therefore did not fail to be punc- 
tual to the aſſignation. Scarce was he got within 
the doors, when he found himſelf immediately laid 
hold on by three luſty fellows, who difarmed him 
without giving him an opportunity of defending 
himſelf, gagged him for fear of his crying out, and 
tied his hands behind him. At the ſame inſtant 
they put him, in this condition, into a coach, that 
had been prepared for the purpoſe; and all three 
went into it, to make ſure of the cavalier, whom 
they conducted to Stephani's country-ſeat, ſituated 
near the village of Miedes, about four ſhort leagues 
from Siguenca. Don Guillem ſet outimmediate- 
ly after them in another coach, with his daughter, 
two maids,.and an old ill-natured duenna, whom 
he had hired that afternoon. He took with him 
the reſt of his family, except an old domeſtic, who 
knew nothing of the carrying away of Lizana. 

DR TORE day - break they all arrived at Miedes. 
Stephani's firſt care was to fee Don Ximenes ſhut 
up in a dungeon, which let in a ſmall glimmering 
by a hole too ſtraight for a man to get through. He 
then ordered Julio, a ſervant privy to his deſigns, to 
give him no other nouriſhment than bread and wa- 
ter, nor any other bed. than ſtraw, and to ſay to him 
every time he carried him his allowance, Here, 
© baſe ſeducer, this is the way Don Guillem treats 
* thoſe that dare injure him.“ 

TRE cruel Sicilian uſed his daughter with no 
leſs ſeverity ; he ſhut her up in a room that Lad 
no proſpect, would not allow her any ſervant to at- 
tend her, and ſet the duenna he had pitched upon 


over her, for her jailor; a duenna that could notbe 
Vol. I. G 
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paralleled in the world for tormenting young ladies 
committed to her charge. 

In this manner he diſpoſed of the two lovers 43 
but his intention was not to ſtop there. He de- 
termined to have Don Ximenes murdered; but 
was greatly puzzled how he ſhould commit that 
crime with impunity. As hemadeuſe-of hisown 
ſervants to carry off the cavalier, he could not hope 
that a fact, known to ſo. many, could perpetually 
remain a ſecret. What chen was to be done to e- 


ſcape the purſuit of juſtice? He determined upon 


an expedient, which fkewed him to be a compleat 
villain, He called together his accomplices inte 
-a ſmall houſe ſeparate from the caſtle. He told 
them how pleaſed he was with their zeal, and, in 
acknowledgment, promiſed them a large reward, 
after he had entertained them. He made them ſit 
down to table, and in the midſt of the entertain- 
ment, Julio poiſoned them, by his order. Then 
the maſter and the man ſet fire to the houſe, and be- 


fore the flames could bring in the inhabitants of 


the village about him, they aſſaſſinated Emerencia- 


na's two maids, and the little page I mentioned be- 


fore, and then threw their bodies to the reſt. In a 
ſhort time the houſe was all in flames, and burnt to 


the ground, notwithſtanding all the neighbouring 


peaſants could do to extinguiſh it. All this while 
the Sicilian was to be ſeen ſhewing all the ſigns 
of a moſt immoderate grief. He appeared incon- 


ſolable at the loſs of his ſervants. 


Havinc in this manner made himſelf ſure of 
the fidelity of ſuch, in whoſe power it was to have 
betrayed: him, he thus addreſſed himſelf tohis con- 
fident. Dear Julio, now I am at reſt, and may take 
away Don Ximenes's life whenever I pleaſe. But 


@ $54 0. = 


CH. IX. UPSN T WO STICKS. 147 
before I facrifice him to my revenge, I will enjoy 


the charming pleaſure of ſeeing him ſuffer a little. | 


The miſery and horror of a long impriſonment will 
be more cruel to him than death. And, indeed, 
Lizana was continually bewailing his ill fortune, 
and, being perſuaded he ſhould never get out of 
the dungeon, wiſhed to be freed from his ſufferings 
by a ſudden death. 

Bur in vain did Stephani hope for quiet, even 
after what he had done. In three days a freſh un- 
eaſineſs came upon him, He was apprehenſive that 
Julio, when he carried the priſoner his food, might 
be gained over by his promiſes; and that fear made 
him determine to haften the death of the one, and 
then to ſhoot the other. Julio too on his fide was 
not without his fearsz and judging that his maſter, 
after ridding himſelf of Don Ximenes, might very 
probably ſacrifice him to his own ſafety, formed 


the deſign of making his efeape the firſt opportuni- 
ty, and carrying off with him what moveables he 


moſt conveniently could. | 
THESE were the contrivances of thoſe two good 
men, each unknown to the other, when they 
were one day both ſurpriſed about a hundred paces 
from the caſtle by fifteen or twenty archers of the 
holy brotherhood, who ſurrounded them, immedi- 
diately crying out, By order of the king and of 
Juſtice, At this ſight Don Guillem turned pale, 
and was confounded. However ſetting a good face 
upon the matter, he aſked the commandant, whom 
his buſineſs was with? With yourſelf, anſwered 
the officer. You are charged with carrying away 
Don Ximenes de Lizana, I am ordered to make 
a ſtrict ſearch for that gentleman all over your ca- 
ſtle, and to ſecure your perſon, Stephani, bein 
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convinced by this anſwer that he was undone, fell 
into a violent rage. He drew out a pair of piſtols, 
inſiſted he would vot ſuffer his houſe to be ſearch- 
ed, and threatened to ſhoot the commandant if he 
did not preſently march off with his men. The cap- 
tain, deſpiſing his threats, advanced upon the Sici- 
lian, who let off a piſtol at him, and wounded 
him in the face. But that wound eoft the raſf 
man that gave it his life; for two or three archers 
let fly at him that tac and, to revenge their 
officer, laid him dead on the ſpot. As for Julio, 
he ſurrendered himſelf without any reſiſtance, and 
did not give them the trouble of aſking whether 
Don Ximenes was in the caſtle, but confeſſed eve- 
ry thing: However, ſeeing his maſter: lifeleſs, he 


- threw all the.villainy upon him. 


IN ſhort, he took the commandant and his ar- 
chers to the dungeon, where they found Lizana 
faſt bound lying upon ſtraw. The unhappy gen- 
tleman, who lived in continual expectation of death, 
thought that ſo many men in arms were not come 
thither upon any other deſign than to kill him: but 
was. agreeably ſurpriſed to find that they, whom he 
took for his executioners, were his deliverers. 
When they bad unbound and brought him out of 
the dungeon, he thanked them for his deliverance, 


and aſked them how they came to know he was 


confined in that caſtle. That is, ſaid the com- 
mandant, what I am going to tell you in a few 
Words. ? | 

* 'Txz night you was carried off, purſued he, one 
of thoſe concerned in it, who had a fweetheart 
that lived a few doors from Stephani, going to take 
his leave of her before he ſet out, was ſo indiſereet 
as to diſgover Stephani's project to her, The wo- 


cen. IX, UPON TWO STHTCKS, 143 
man kept it ſecret for two or three days; but as the 
report of the fire at Miedes began to ſpread all oves 
Siguenca,. and as it ſeemed ſtrange to every body, 
that the Sicilian's ſervants ſhould all periſh: in it, 
ſhe bethought herſelf that it might be the handy- 
work of Don Guillem. 80, to revenge her lover, 
ſhe went to Don Felix, your father, and made a 
diſcovery of every-thing ſhe knew. Don Felix, 
| frightened. to ſee you at the mercy of a man capa- 
ble of.any thing, carried the woman before the 
corregidor, who having examined her, did not 
doubt but Stephani intended you ſhould ſuffer the 
longeſt and moſt cruel torments, and that he was 
the horrid contriver of the fire. And, reſolving 
to go to the bottom of the affair, ſent me an. order 
to Retortillo, where I live, to mount, and haſten: 
hither with my brigade, in order to ſearch for 
you, and bring Don Guillem alive or dead. I 
performed my commiſſion, in what relates to youz 
with ſucceſs; but am extreamly ſorry it is out o 
my power to carry the criminal to-Siguenca alive. 
He put us under a neceſſity of killing him by the 
reſiſtance he made. 

Tux officer, having ended his ſtory thus, faid 
to Don Ximenes; Signior cavalier, Iam going-to 
draw up informations of all that has happened here, 
after which we will ſet out, in order to comply 
with the impatience you muſt. be in of ridding 
your family of the uneaſineſs they feel upon your 
account. Sir, cried Julio, I will furniſh you with 
freſh matter to enlarge your informations. You 
have till another priſoner to ſet at liberty. Donna 
Kmerenciana is locked, up in a dark room, where a 
mercileſs duenna is continually mortifying her, and 
never allows her a moment's reſt. O heavens, c cri- 
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ed Lizana, the cruel Stephani then was not ſatisfi- 
ed with exerciſmg his barbarity upon me only] let 
us go this moment and deliver that unhappy * 


from the tyranny of her governante.. 


FTHEREUPON Julio carried the ebanmümdanb; 
and Don Ximenes, with five or fix archers, to the 


chamber which ſerved Don Guillem's daughter for 


a priſon. They knocked at the door, and the du - 
enna came and opened it. It is eaſy to conceive 
the joy that Lizana felt at the ſight of his miſtreſs, 
after he had deſpaired of ever poſſeſſing her. He 
perceived his hope return, or rather he could not 


doubt of his happineſs, fince the only perſon that 
could pretend to oppoſe it was dead. As ſoon as 


he ſaw Emerenciana, he ran and threw himſelf at 
her feet; but who can expreſs his concern, when, 
inſtead of meeting with a miſtreſs ready to receive 
his tranſports, he found no body but a lady bereft 
of her ſenſes? In effect, ſhe had been ſo tormented 
by the duenna, that ſhe was run mad. She conti- 
nued fome time in deep thought, then on a ſud- 
den imagining ſhe was the fair Angelica, beſieged 
by the Tartars in the fortreſs of Albraca, the conſi- 
dered all the men that were in her room as ſo ma- 
ny Paladins come to her aſſiſtance. She took the 

captain of the holy brotherhood for Orlando, Liza- 
na for Brandiſmart, Julio for Hubert of the Lion, 
and the archers for Antifort, Claron, Adrian, and 
the two ſons of the Marquis Oliver. She received 
them with great politeneſs, ſaying, brave knights, 
I no longer dread the emperor Agrican nor queen 
Marphiſa; Your valour is fufficient to defend me 


- againſt all the warriors in the univerſe. 


Ar this extravagant diſcourſe, the officer and 
archers could not help laughing. But it was far o- 
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therwiſe with Don Ximenes, who, ſenſibly afflict- 
ed to ſee his miſtreſs in fo fad a condition for his. 
ſake, was, in his turn, near loſing his ſenſes. How- 
ever, he ftill flattered himſelf, ſhe might be brought 
to herſelf, and in this hope, my dear Emerenciana, 
faid he, with a tender air, ſee here your Lizana. 
Recolle& your wandering thoughts. Know that 
our misfortunes are at an end. Heaven would not 
ſuffer two hearts, it had joined, to be ſeparated: and 
the inhuman parent, who has uſed us ſo ill, has 
now no longer power over either of us. | 

Tre daughter of king Galafron's anſwer to this 
was a diſcourſe addreffed to the valiant defenders of 
Albraca, who for once forbore laughing. The com- 
mandant himſelf, though naturally very far from 
being tender-hearted, felt ſome touches of compaſ- 
fon, and ſaid to Don Ximenes; whom he faw 
born down by his grief, Signior cavalier, do not 
deſpair of your miſtreſs's recovery. You have phy- 
ſicians at Siguenca, who by their {kill may accom- 
pliſh it. But let us not ſtay here any longer, You,. 
lord Hubert of the Lion, added he, ſpeaking to 
Julio, you know where the ſtables of the caſtle are, 
take with you Antifort, and the two ſons of the 
Marquis Oliver. Chuſe the beſt ſteeds there, and 
put them into the princeſs's chariot. In the mean 
time Iwill draw up my informations. 

Uror this, he took out of his pocket an inkhorn. 
and paper, and, having written what he thought 
proper, preſented his hand to Angelica to help her 
down ſtairs into the court- yard; where the Paladins 
had got a coach with four mules ready to ſet out. 
He put the lady and Dow Ximenes into it, and then 
went in himſelf; he took the duenna with him too, 

whoſe depoſition he thought the corregidor would 
| 2 e 
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be glad of. That was not all; by the captain of 
the brigade's order, Julio was chained, and put into 
another coach with Don Guillem's corpſe. The ar- 
chers then remounted their _ and they all ſet 
out for Siguenca, 

DvuRING their journey,  Stephani's daughter 
faid a thouſand extravagant things, which were fo 
many -ſtabs to the heart of Lizana. He could not 
look on the duenna without falling into a paſſion. 
It is you, cruel old hag, faid he, it is you that 
have harrafſed Emerenciana by your cruel treat- 
ment, and turned her brain. The governante ex- 
cuſed herfelf with an hypoeritical air, and threw | 
all the blame on the deceaſed. It is to Don Guil- 
lem only, - anfwered. ſhe, that this misfortune is 
owing. That cruel] unrelenting father came every 
day, and terrified his daughter with his menaces, 
which at Jaſt turned her brain. 

As ſoon as the commandant arrived at Siguen- 
ca, he went and gave an account of his commiſh- 
an to the corregidor, who immediately examined 
Julio and the duenna, and committed them both 
to priſon in this city, where they ſtill remain. He 
alſo examined Lizana, who then took his leave, 
and went home to his father's, where he turned 
their ſorrow and uneaſineſs into joy. As for Donna 
Emerenciana, the corregidor took care to ſend her 
to Madrid, where ſhe had an unele by her mother's 
ſide. This good relation, who only wanted to have 


the management of his niece's eſtate, could not 


handſomely avoid appearing to deſire her recovery, 
and applied to the moſt celebrated phyſicians: Nor 
had he any occaſion to repent it; for, aſter all their 
pains had been thrown away, they pronounced her 
incurable. Upon this deciſion, the guardian im- 
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mediately ſnhut her up here, where, according to- 
all. probability, ſhe will remain the reſt of her life. 
CRUEL deſtiny! cried Don Cleofas; my heart 
bleeds for her. Donna Emerenciana deſerved a. 
better fate. And what is become of Don Xime- 
nes? continued he;, I ſhauld. be glad to know what. 
courſe he has taken. A very wiſe one, replied Aſ- 
modeus. When he ſaw the evil was without re- 
medy, he ſet out for New Spain: He hopes his 
travels will by degrees wear out. of his mind the 
remembrance of a lady, whom his intereſt and re- 
poſe require he ſhould forget. But, purſued the 
devil, having ſhewn you the ſhut up mad folks, L 
muſt let you fee others, Who, — net confined, 
deſerve to be ſo. N 
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The ſubject of which-1s inexbauftibls:; | 


E T us now turn: our eyes towards the other” 
parts of the city, and as I:diſcover any ſub- 
jets which deſerve to be placed amongſt thoſe that 
are here, I will give you their reſpeCtive charac-- 
ters. I ſee one already, whom I muſt take notice 
of. It is a new- married man, who eight days ſince 
was told of the coquetting tricks of a jilt that he 
loved; enraged he goes to her, breaks one part of 
her furniture, throws the other out at the window, 
and the next day marries her. Such a man as this, 
ſaid Don Cleofas, certainly deſerves the firſt vacan- 
cy in this houſe. He has a neighbour not much 
wiſer than himſelf, replied Aſmodeus; it is a bat- 
_ 2 


oF? 


154 THE DEVEHL. CH. x. 
chelor of forty-five, who has ſufficient to live on, 


and yet would enter himſelf in a nobleman's ſer- 


vice. I ſee a lawyer's widow, a good woman who 
is above ſixty; her huſband is juſt dead, and ſhe is 
going to retire into a nunnery to ſecure her reputa- 
tion, as ſhe ſays, from the ſcandal of malicious 
tongues. 

I PERCEIVE a couple of virgins of above fifty, 
each making vows to heaven to take their father, 
who keeps them as cloſe locked up as though they 
were under age. They hope, after the old gentle- 
man's death, they ſhall find handſome men that 
will marry them for love. And why not? faid 
the ſtudent: There are men in the world of as whim- 
fical a taſte as that. I allow it, replied Aſmodeus; 
it is not impoſſible they ſhould find huſbands, but 
they ought not to. flatter themſelves with ſuch hopes; 


it is therein conſiſts their tolly. 


THERE is no country in the world where the 


women are willing to tell their age truly. About 


a month ſince, a maid of forty-eight, and a wife of 
ſixty-nine, went before a commiſſary to teſtify for 


a widow of their acquaintance, whoſe reputation 


had been flandered. The commiſfary firſt inter- 
rogated the married woman on her age, and tho“ 
it was as plainly expreſſed in her forehead as in the 


church regiſter, ſhe yet boldly ventured to ſay ſhe 


was but forty. He next interrogated the maiden 
lady: And you, Madam, ſaid he, how old are 
you? Let us paſs on to the other queſtions, Sir, 
anſwered ſhe, for this is an improper one to put to 
us. You do not take the matter right, Madam, 
replied the commiſſary; do you not know that in 


judicial cafes the truth ought always to be told? 


No law obliges us to it, anſwered the maiden ha- 
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ſtily. But, then I cannot take your depoſition, faid 
he, if your age be not to it, for it is a materiałk 
circumſtance. If it is abſolutely neceſſary, repli- 
ed ſhe, look upon me intently, and put my age 
down according to. the dictates of your conſci-- 
ence. 

Tas commiſſary looked in her face, and was 
polite enough to ſer her down. twenty-eight. He 
then aſked whether ſhe had long known the wi- 
dow: I knew her before her marriage, ſaid ſhe. 
Then I have miſtaken. your age, replied he, in ſet- 
ting you down but twenty-eight, for it is twenty- 
nine years ſince the widow was married. Well, Sir, 
returned the maiden, write me down thirty then; 
I might at a year old know the widow. That will 
not be. regular, replied he, let us add a dozen. 
No indeed, interrupted ſnhe; all that I can poſſi- 
bly afford to add is one year more, and I would 
not put a month more if it were to * my repu-- 


tation. 


WHEN theſe two ladies were gone from the 
commiſſary's, the married woman faid to the other, 
What do you think of that old fool, who took us for 
ſuch ſimpletons as to give a true account of our 
age? It is not enough indeed that they are regi- 
ſtered in the pariſh books, but this rude fello c 
would have them upon his papers, that all the 
world may know them. Would it not be fine to- 
hear it bawled out in court, Mrs. Richards aged 
threeſcore, and Mrs. Perinelle aged forty-five, de- 
poſe ſo and ſo? Well, I bantered him ſufficient- 
ly, I ſunk a good round twenty years upon him,, 
and you have done very well in ſuppreſſing ſo ma- 
ny. What do you call ſo many? anſwered the 
maiden very ſmartly: You rally me, I am at mcif 
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but five and thirty. Hah ! replied the other with 
an angry air, who do you tell ſo? I ſaw you born. 
It is a long time ſince indeed: I remember to have 
ſeen your father; when he died he was not young, 
and it is now above forty years. Oh my father, 
my father, haſtily interrupted the virgin, enraged 
at the other's freedom; when my father married 
my mother, it is well known he was too = to be 
able to get children. 

I OBSERVE in the ſame ends, continued the 
ſpirit, two men who are not over-wiſe: one is the 
only ſon of the family, who can neither keep any 
money, nor be without it. When he is fluſh of 
money, he buys books, and when it begins to be 
low with him, he ſells them for half what they coſt 
him, - 'The other is a foreign painter, who draws 
women's pictures; he is a man of genius, paints 
well, draws correctly, and hits a likeneſs extraordi- 
nary well, but does not flatter; and yet is ſo vain 
as to think he ſhould be crouded with buſineſs. In- 
ter ſtultos referatur. 

How, ſaid the ſtudent, you ſpeak Latin to a 
miracle! Are you ſurprized at that, replied the 
demon? I ſpeak all languages in perfection, even 
not excepting that of Athens, which I ſpeak a hun- 
dred times better than a certain ſet of men who at 
preſent value themſelves on fpeaking well, and yet 
I am neither the greater fool, nor the vainer for it. 
Cas x your eye into that great houſe on the leſt 

hand, on a fick lady, ſurrounded by ſeveral wo- 
men who wait upon her. It is the widow of a fa- 
mous rich architect, who is over run with an affec- 
tation of nobility; ſhe has this day made her will, 
by which ſhe bequeaths her immenſe riches whol- 
Iy to perſors of rank; not that ſhe ſo much as knows 
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any one of them, but only for the ſake of their great 
titles. She was aſked whether ſhe would not leave 
ſomething to a certain perſon to whom ſhe lay un- 
der great obligations: Alas no, anſwered ſhe, and 
I am concerned at it: I am not ſo ungrateful as not 
to own. he has done me conſiderable ſervices 3 but 
he is but a yeoman, and his name would diſgrace 
my will. 

S1GNiIOR Aſmodeus, eee Don Cleofas, I 
beg you would inform me whether that old man, 
whom I fee reading ſo hard in a cloſet, may net 
perhaps deſerve to be placed here? He deſerves it 
beyond, diſpute, anſwered the dxmon. He is an 
old Licenciado in divinity, and is reading a proof 
of a book he has at the preſs. The ſubject muſt 
certainly be moral or divine, ſaid the ſtudent: No, 
replied the devil, it is a miſcellany of lewd poems 
which he has written; inſtead of committing them 
to the flames, or at leaſt ſuffering them to die with 
their author, he prints them in his life time, for 
fear his heirs ſnould not be inclined to publiſh them 
after his death; or, out of regard to his character, 
ſhould deprive them of all their ſpirit and energy. 

I sK0ULD do wrong to paſs by a little woman, 
who lives with the licentiate. She is ſo much poſ- 
ſeſſed with her very ſmall merit, that ſhe is drawing 
| up a liſt of her lovers, in which ſhe inſerts all men 
in general who ever ſpoke to her. 

Bur let us come to a rich prebendary FR I dif- 
cern about two paces farther, tainted with a very 
particular folly. He lives frugally, though it is 
neither for mortiſication, nor ſobriety; but to a- 
maſs riches, For what? to diſtribute in alms? 
no. He buys pictures, rich furniture, jewels, chi- 
na, and baubles; not to enjoy the uſe of them dur- 
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ing his life, but only to make a * in his in- 


ventory. 


WIA you tell me is unnatural and.forced, in- 
terrupted the ſtudent. Is there really a man in 
the world of this character? Yes, I tell you, repli- 
ed Aſmodeus, he is one of that fort of madmen. 
Does he, for inſtance, buy a very fine cabinet; he 
cauſes it to be packed up neatly, and locked up in 
his garret, that it may appear perfectly new to the 
brokers who are to buy it after his deceaſe. In 
ſhort, he pleaſes himſelf with the thoughts that the 
inventory of his goods will be admired. 

Lð r us proceed to one of his neighbours, whom 
vou will think full as mad; he is a batchelor, and 

lately come to Madrid from the Philippine iſlands. 
with a vaſt eſtate, left him by his father, who was 
auditor of the court of Manilla; his conduct is very 
ſurpriſing; for he is to be ſeen paſſing the whole 
day in the antichamber of the king, and of the chief 
miniſter. Not that he has the ambition to ſolicit a- 
ny great poſt; no, he neither deſires nor aſks any. 
How then! ſay you, does he go thither purely to. 


make his court? Tou are farther off ſtill: he never 


ſpeaks to the miniſter, neither is he known to him, 
nor deſires tobe ſo. What then can his motives be 
Why this: he would perſuade the world he has an 
intereſt there. 

A VERY diverting original, cried the ſtudent 
burſting into a laugh! but this is giving ones ſelf a 
great deal of trouble to very little purpoſe; and x 
think you are in the right to rank him amongſt ſuck 
mad people as ought to be confined. - Oh! as to 
that, replied the cripple, I ſhall ſhew you a great 
many more- whom it would be wrong to think a 
whit more in their ſenſes; for example, do but look 


en. k. ' UPON TWO STICKS. 29 
into that great houſe where you ſee ſo many wax ta- 
pers lighted up, and three men and two ladies round 
a table. Now theſe people have juſt ſupped, and 
are at preſent ſat down to cards in order to ſpend 
the. reſt of the night, after which they will part: 
and this is the life theſe gentlemen and ladies lead; 
They meet regularly every night, and part at day- 
- break to go to fleep, till darkneſs has baniſhed the 
ſight of the ſun, and of the beauties of nature. Would 
vou not ſay, to ſee them in the midſt of ſo many 
candles, that they are ſo many dead people waiting 
for the laſt office being done them? Well then, 
faid Don Cleofas, there is no occafion for ſhutting 
up theſe fools, they are ſo already. 

IstE a man faſtaſleep, replied the cripple, whom 
J love, and who has a particular affection for me, 
a man moulded according to my heart's deſire. He 
is an old graduate, who idolizes the fair fex. Lou 
cannot mention a pretty girl to him, but you find 
he liſtens to you with an extraordinary pleaſure. If 
you tell him ſhe has a ſmall mouth, red lips, ivo+ 
ty teeth, or a complexion of alabaſter; in a word, 
if you are the leaft particular in your deſcription, 
he ſighs at every feature, his eyes fparkle, and his 
whole frame is in exſtacy of rapture. It is but two 
days fince paſſing by a ſhoemaker's ſhop in Alcala 
ſtreet, he ftopped ſhort to admire a very fmall wo- 
man's ſlipper he ſaw there; and having ſurveyed it 
with much more attention than it deferved, he ſard 
with a languiſhing air to a gentleman that was 
with him, Ah, my dear friend, there is a ſlipper 
that enchants me! what a charming pretty foot that 
muſt be, that it was made for! but let us be gone, 
for I am too much delighted with it, and it is dar 
ee to paſs * this ſtreet. 
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Wx muſt mark this graduate in black, ſaid Le- 
andro Perez. Right, replied Aſmodeus, we muſt 
ſo; nor muſt his next neighbour be marked with 
white: an original of an auditor, who, becauſe 
he has an equipage, bluſhes with ſhame when e- 
ver he is obliged to make uſe of a hackney-coach.. 
And I think we may place in the ſame rank one 
of his relations, a Licenciado, who, though he has 
a dignity of a. vaſt revenue in a church at Madrid, 
yet almoſt always goes in a hackney- coach, to ſave 
two very neat ones, and four fine mules of his 
con, that he has in: the ſtable. 
I the neighbourhood of the worthy ee 
and auditor, I perceive a man who muſt not be 
denied the juſtice of being. placed among the mad 
folks; a cavalier of ſixty making love to a young 
ereature. He ſees her every day, and imagines 
he will be agreeable to her, by entertaining her with 
the conqueſts he made in his younger days, and 
would have her eſteem him for his having: been 1 
AY genteel and pretty. | 
. Int the fame number with this genleman, let 
us place another who is aſleep about ten paces from 
us, a French count who is come to Madrid to ſee 
the Spaniſh court. This old nobleman is above 
ſeventy, and in his youth made a figure at the court 
of his own king; every. body at that time admired 
his ſhape, and gallant air, but his taſte and manner 
of dreſs was delightful. Now this gentleman has 
preſerved all his cloaths, and worn them theſe fifty 
years in ſpite cf the faſhion, which in his country 
changes every day. But the moſt: diverting cir- 
cumſtance is, that he imagines he has the ſame 
graces at preſent which were admired in his youth, 
We need not conſider upon this matter, ſaid 
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Don Cleofas; let this French lord go into the num 
ber of thoſe that ought to be boarders at the Caſa 
de los lotos. I keep a room there, replied the dæ- 
mon, for a lady that lives in a garret on one ſide the 
eount's palace. She is an elderly widow, who, out 
of exceſs of tenderneſs to her children, has made 
over all her eſtate to them, excepting a very ſmall 
allowance to ſubſiſt on, which her children are o- 
bliged to make her, and which out of un 
1 care not to pay. 

I mvsr likewiſe ſend thither an old batchelor 
of a good family, who no ſooner has a ducat in his 
pocket than it is gone; and yet; not. being able to 
ſupport the want of money, will do any thing to 
come at it, About a fortnight ago his laundreſs, 
to whotn he owed thirty piſtoles, came and begged: 
he would 'pay her, telling him ſhe wanted it in or- 
der to be martied to a valet de chambre who court 
ed her. Thou muſt have other money then, ſaid 
he, for what devil of a valet de chambre would have 
thee for fifty. piſtoles? Oh dear! yes, Sir, ſaid ſne, 
F have — hundred ducats beſides. Two hundred 
ducats! ſaid he eagerly, gadſo! thou haſt nothing 
to do, but to give them to me, and I will marry thee, 
and fo we are even. She took him at his * 
and is now his wife. 

Lu x us keep three places ſor thoſe three men 
juſt corke from ſupping in the city, who are now + 
3 that houſe on the right, where they 
live: One of them is a count who ſets up for a. 
lover of polite learning: The other is his brother, 
a Licendiado; and the third is a wit that hangs on 
them. They are always inſeparable, and never vi- 
ſit aſunder. The count's ſole buſineſs is to praiſe 
himſelf; that of the licenciado,. to. praiſe his elder: 
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brother and himſelf: but the wit's buſineſs is of a 
larger extent, he praifes both of them, n. 
"8 own commendations with theirs. 

Nuo more places-muſt be kept; one for an old 
citizen, a great floriſt, who, having ſcaree enough: 
to ſupport himſelf and his family, 1s for keeping a: 
gardener and his wife, to look after a dozen of flow- 
ers in his garden. The other is an actor, who, com- 
plaining of the diſadvantages incident to that way 
of life, ſaid the other day to ſome of his compani- 


ons, Indeed, gentlemen, I am quite weary of this 


way of life; nay I would even rather be an incon- 
fiderable country ee of a thouſand. ducats A 
r. 
. me turn on which fide I will, continues 
Afmodeus, I meet with nothing but people diſor- 
dered in their ſenſes. There is a knight of Cala- 
trava, ſo proud and vain at his having a ſecret in- 
trigue with the daughter of a grandee, that he thinks 
himfelf upon a footing with the greateſt nobleman 


at court. He is like Villius, who fancied himſelf 


Sylla's ſon-in-law, becauſe he had an affair with 
the dictator's daughter. The compariſon is the more 
juſt, as this knight, like the Roman, has a Longa- 
renus, that is to fay, a good for nothing fellow of a 
rival, that is more in her good graces than himſelf. 

Ork would be apt to imagine that the ſame men 


from time to time ſpring up again, only with dif- 


ferent features. For in that miniſter's ſecretary one 
may diſcover Bollanus who kept no meaſures with 
any body, and affronted every man whoſe counte-. 


nance did not pleaſe him: in that old preſident 


one ſees Fuſidius over again, who uſed to lend his. 
money cent. per cent. and Marſæus, who gave his 
family - ſeat to the comedian Origo, lives again in 
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that heir of the family who is waſting in debauche- 
ry the money he received for a country-houſe he, 
has near the Eſcurial, with an a@treſs. 

A$SMODEUS was going to proceed, when on a: 
ſudden he heard the tuning of inſtruments, upon: 
which he broke off, and faid to Don Cleofas; At 
the corner of this ſtreet there are ſome muſicians: 
going to ſerenade the daughter of an Alcalde of 
the court; and if you have a mind to be preſent at 
it, you need only ſpeak. FHovetheſe concerts migh- 
tily, anſwered Zambullo; let us go there, perhaps: 
there may be ſome ſingers amongſt them. He had 
ſcarce ſpoken, when he found himſelf upon the 
houſe adjoining to that of the Alcalde. 

Tux inſtruments began the concert with ſeveraE 


Italian airs, after which two ſongſters ſung alter» 
nately the following couplets. 


Firſt couplet. 


Si de tu hermoſura quieres: 
Una capia con mil gracias ;- 
Efeucha, porque pretenda 

El pintar la. 


Second couplet.. 


Es tu frente toda nieve 

Fel alabaſtna: batallas 

Ofrecio al amor, haziends 
En ella vaya. 


ö 
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Third coupler. 


Amor 3 de tus e | 
Dos arcos para ſu aljava- 
T deba xo ha deſcubierto 
Quien le mata. 


Fourth couplet. 


Eres duenna de el lugar, 
Vandolera de las almost, 
Iman de los alvedrias, 
Linda alhaja. 


A. . 
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| Quiſtera yo retratar la 


Aue es eftrella, es cielo, es 72 FE 
No es ſino el alva. | 


Firſt couplet. 


If you, fair creature, want to know: 
With what heavenly charms you. glow; 
Attention give to every line, 

I you more charming than the nine. 
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n Second couplet. 


| More charming than light is your face 
With bluſhes of celeſtial grace: 
THY immortals all above you charm, 
And Cupid of his fiery darts diſarm. 
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Third couplet. 


Your ſparkling eyes are ſo bright, 

That they dim th' eagle's piercing fight: 
Whenever then your charms can't gain 
The heart, Cupid ſpends his ſhafts in vain. 


Fourth . 


At your look the nymphs with envy PR 
And Jews for your ſake Chriſtians turn; 
Nay, the gods like fix'd ſtatues ſtand, 

T' admire your features and lilly hand. 


Fifth couplet. 


Your voice ĩs more ſoothing than ſounding wire, 
Or Venus's ſmiles, or Apollo's lyre: | 
Your well fraught heart no vice can enter, 
For in you all perfections centre. 


THESE couplets, cried Cleofas, are full of gal- 
lantry and delicacy. That is becaufe you are a 
Spaniard, ſaid the dæmon; were they tranſlated in- 
to French, they would not be much admired. A 
Frenchman would not like the figurative expreſſions, 
but would diſcover in them a whimſical imaginati⸗ 
on that would only excite his laughter. Every na- 
tion is prepoſſeſſed in favour of its own taſte and 
genius. But let us have done with thoſe couplets, 
continued he, for you are going to hear another kind 
of muſick. , = 7 

OBSERVE thoſe four men who now appear in the 
ſtreet; ſee they fall upon the ſerenaders, who make 
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uſe of their inſtruments to defend themſelves; but 
they, not being able to withſtand the force of the 
blows, fly into a thouſand ſhivers. And now two 
cavaliers come to their aſſiſtance, one of which gave 
the ſerenade. See with what fury they fall upon 
the agreſſors, who being of equal courage and ad- 
dreſs, receive them with great reſolution. What 
a fire flaſhes from their ſwords! ſee, one of the de- 
fenders of the concert falls; and it is he that gave 
it. He is mortally wounded ;- upon ſeeing which, 
his companion takes to his heels, the agreſſors 
too make off, and the muſick diſappear. Only the 
poor unfortunate cavalier, whoſe ſerenade coſt him 
his life, remains there on the ſpot. Obſerve at the 
ſame time the Alcalde's daughter, who from her 
window 1s obſerving every thing that paſſes; and is 
ſo proud and vain of her beauty, though a very or- 
dinary creature, that, inſtead of grieving at this fa- 
tal cataſtrophe, ſhe applauds herſelf for it, and thinks 
herſelf more handſome upon that account, 

Bor that is not all, added he; you fee another 
gentleman, who, coming up to him that lies wal- 
lowing in his blood, endeavours to help him; but 
while he is diſcharging the duties of friendſhip, you 
Tee he is ſeized by the watch, who drag him to 
priſon, where he will remain a long time, nor will 
it coſt him leſs than if he had been really the mur- 
derer. 

How fruitful of misfortunes has this night been 
exclaimed Zambullo. Yes, replied the devil, and 
yet this will not be the laſt. At this moment, if 
you were at the ſun-gate, you would be ſtartled at 
a ſight that will ſoon preſent itſelf. By the negli 
gence of a ſervant, the fire has taken hold of a large 
bouſe, and already reduccd a great many valuable 
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things to aſhes. But whatever valuable effeQs it 
may conſume, Don Pedro de Eſcolano, whoſe un- 
fortunate houſe it is, will not regret the loſs of them 
if he can fave his only daughter Seraphina, who is 
in danger of periſhing in the flames. Don Cleo- 
fas expreſſing a great deſire to ſee this fire, the crip- 
ple that inſtant flew with him to a large houſe di- 
rectly oppolite to-that where the fire was. 


\ 


THE END OF VOLUME FIRST; 
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